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HE notice, your M Jes TY / thas con- | 
- deſcended to take of the following 5 A; 
Tragedy, emboldens me to lay it, in.the 
humbleſt manner, at your MajzsTr's 
feet. And to whom can this illuſtrious 
Carthaginian ſo properly fly for protection, 
as to a QUEEN, who commands the hearts 
of a people, more powerful at ſea than 
Cartbage? more flouriſhing in commerce 
than thoſe” firſt merchants? more ſecure 
againſt conqueſt ? and, under a Monarchy, 
more free than a Commonwealth itſelf ? 
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PREFACE. 
F is not my intention, in this preface, 10 defend any 


| 1 faults that may be found in the foſleæuiag piece." Fam 
afraid there are tos many; but thoſe who are beft. able 10 


_&f over, will be moſt ready to pardon them. They alone 


Fuba how difficult an undertaking the writing of a tra- 


gedy is: and this is a firſt attempt. 3 
[J beg leave only to mention the reaſon that determined 
me to make choice of this /ubjeft. What plea ſed me par- 


ticularly, tho! perhaps it will not be leaft liable to h- 
jectien with ordinary readers, was the griat ſimplicity 


the flory. It is one, regular, and uniform, not charged 
-wwith a multiplicity of incidents, and yet affording /everal 


revolutions of fortune; by which the paſſions may be tx- 


cited, varied, and driven to their full tumult of emotion. 


This unity of defign was always ſought after, and al- 


mired by the ancients: and the moſi eminent among the 


modern, wwho underſtood their wwritings,, have chaſen ts 


imitate them in this, from an entire convittion that the 
reaſon of it mu bold good in all ages. And here allow 
me to tranſ/late a Paſſage from” the celebrated Monſieur 
ro 621 which contains all that I bave to ſay on this 
Wie muſt not fancy that this rule has no other foun- 
% dation but the caprice of thoſe who made it. Nothing 


F 7 
F * * 4 S# 


can touch us in tragedy, but what is probable. * And 
« avhat probability is there, that, in one Day, ſhould 
% happen a multitude of things, which could ſtarts hap- 


pen in ſeveral Weeks ? There are ſome who think that 


« Ih indy de, of bare of re., 
But they do not confider, that, on the contrary, inueu- 5 


B 3 


— 


« tion confifts of making ſomething out of nothing: and | 
* that this huddle of incidents has always Been the refuge > 
of Poets, who did not find in their genius gither rich- 
% 2/7 or fort enough to engage their ſptators, for five 
% As together, by a fimple action, ſupported by the wio- [7 
„ lence of paſſions, the beauty of ſentiments, and the nobli- ; 
. ne/4 7 expreſſion.” I would not be under/iood tome |} 
that all theſe' things are do be faund in my performance : | 
have pleaſed him, had it teen in my power.  _ 
A to the charatter of Sophoniſba; in draaving it, I 
 hawe confined myſelf to the truth of hiſtory. It auere an 
\ affront to the age, to ſup; ofe ſuch a character cut if na- 
ure; eſpecially in a country which has jroducel ſ many 
2, great examples of public ſpirit and heroic virtues even in 
| he -fofter Jew: and1haddefirayed her character intirely, 
Fuad I not marked it with that flrong love to her country, 
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ber marrying Maſiniſſa, while her 22 
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PRO LOGUE. 
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By a F R I E N D. 
0 ken; by, Nr. Wir- AU. 


HEN Learning, after the long Gothic night, 
Fair, o'er the weftery world, renew'd its light, 


” 


With arts. ari/ng Sophoniſba re/e-: 


The tragic muſe, 14 5 wept her woes. 
With her th? Italias learn ' taghw ;_ 
And the firſt 7. _ r ft taught fo NOW, .. 
ler charms the. 5 next inſpir'd -: 
Corneille himſelf . wonder d, and aua, 2 * 
What foreign theatres with pride have en 1 
Britain, by Gufter ijtle, makes ber own, « 
When Freedom-is the cauſe, "tis bers. to fightt; 


And hers, when F reedows i is the theme, to . REIT: 


For this a Britiſh Author bids again 

The heroine riſe, 1d grace the Britiſh ſent. 

Here, as in life, le brepthes her. genuine flame: 

She aſts what beſim hay not felt the ſame ? 

Aſe of the Britiſh: Youth—1: filence there ?. , 

She dares to aſt it of the Britiſi Fair, 
Tomnight, aur home ſpun author would: be true, 


At once, to naturt, hiſtory, and you. 


Well-pleas'd to give our neighbours due l 


Ae owns their nity, .but diſdains their en 


Not to his patitnt thc or happy lame, 


ig to his Britiſn heart he truſts for fame. 7 oe 


7 France excel him in one free-born thought, 

he man, as well as poet, is in fault. 
Nature! informer of the poet's art, 

Whoje force alone can raife or pi the hear 


' Though art his guide ; each paſſion, every line, 
N Bale er he draws to pleaſe, muſt all be thine. 


Be thou his j 2 in every candid breaft, 1 
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Plauiſa, this important hour, 7 
Or fixes me a queen, or from a throne. , 


| Throws 600g into Romas c ins. 
|  Deteſted thought |, For oy bb one Ir; oi 
| Collected, deſperate, diſtreſs nd bunt q 9 | 
: From batiles loſt ;, with all the rage ow Ih bp 


 ll-fated Sipbar his laſt effort makes, Ak : 


21 
| ah. 


But ſay, thou partner of my a 3 ; 4 
c 0g op Phaniſa, ſay; while front che: een f- 4 


: 1 g — + 
= 4 - 1 3 q 9 1 4 
, 2 K 23 . J % : 


Ps 


# 
1 4 
* * 5 * i 
$4 
G 1 
9 
| 


326...5 0 P H 0 N 1 8 B "4 


At once a kingdom, and a queen he loves 


eee 3 
e pn 


Our 3 eyes the field of battle huge, 
Ah, thought you not that our Numidian 8 


ina o'er the hills, brow is rapatious em 
Ot fill triumphant Rome? _ - 
 PudtnIS84. 


Perhaps they beer d, 


fs A2 is their cafe, to return more fierce. 


Diſtruſt not Fortune, while you yet may hope; 


And think not, madam, Syphax enn rtfign, © 


But with his ebbing life, in this laſt field, 


Beyond ambition's brighteſt wiſh ; for a 


| No# moy'd by threats, nor bound by plighted 2a 


He ſcorn'd the Roman friendſhip (that fair name 

For ſlavery) and from th" engagements broke 

Of Scipio, fain'd for every winning art, 

The ee Sn of recover d Rome. 
Sopnentsba. 


1 Oh name kim not! Theſe Roman —— 


To t60 much tage; I eannot bear the fortune 
Of that proud people Said you not, Pheniſe, 
That e me; which would fire =—_— 
And urge on to deatli or eonqueſt? Tru, 
He is me with the madneſs of dere: 
His every paſſton is u ſlave to 10%/n;hfꝓm:ꝗ ͤ ̃ >: 55 41 
Nor heeds he danger where I bid him; ai 
Nor leages; nor intereſt. Hence theſe endle6 Wars, 


Theſe ravag'd countries, theſe ſuccebleſs fights, 
1 Suſtainꝰd 


de ee e 


Suftain'd for Carthage ] whoſe defence alone, 
Not love, engag'd my. al, with. bis. cee 
I have a We 48 brave, 
And diſappointed lover, full of wrath, 
3 to a e ue whence the ed 
e r 
Mafia? 
deren. | 
| 2 
Young Mathe, * Mo/flian king, 
The firſt addreſſer of my youth; for whom 
My boſom felt a fond beginning with, = 
Extinguiſh'd ſoon, when once by Scipio 5 arts 
Won over, he became the ſlave of Nome. 
* EFeer fince, my heart has held him io contempt 
And thrown out each ideg of his worth, 
That there began to grow: nay had it ben 
As much enthrall'd, and ſoft, as her's who fits 
In ſecret ſhades, or by the falling fiream, , 2 
And waſtes her being in unutter'd pangs, ; 
1 ann or cr i of i fondueh. 
ELIAS: | 
15 1 . 
x No, Phase; 3 
It is not FE the daughter © of great ditrubel, 
Deleled Ham a long iNuſtrious line | 
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„ sons. 


Fill'd Teh with woe aT Ay, wary! 


And ſhock the wa 


Is of Rome; . deny 


Like a deluded maid; to give her liſq̃ 


And heart high-beating in her country's cauſe, - | 
To mean domeſtic cares, and idle joys, 


An enemy to Carthage, . Mafinifſa. - 
PrHonnrssA. N 

Think not I mean to check that glorious Fun 

That juſt ambition which exalts your ſoul, 


 Glows on your cheek, and lightens in erer 


* . % 


Much leſs to one e who ſtoops see — 15 Fe 


Yet would be had been yours, this riſing prince! 


For, truſt me, Fame is fond of Mafiniſſa. 


Still riſing ſtronger from the laſt defeat, 
Are all the talk and terror too of 4fric. | 
Who has not heard the ſtory of his oe! i 


How hard he came to his pa! ernal realm : 


Whence ſoon by &;phax* unrelenting hate, 

And jealous Carthage driven, he with Ae 
Fled to the mountains. © Then, 1 chink, ies, 
Hem'd in acircle of impending 


That all his followers fell, ſave ffiy Barts; 
Who, thence eſcap'd thro? ſecret paths abrupt, 
Gain'd the Clupear plain. Ry There oyertook, 
And urg'd by fierce ſurrounding foes, he burſt 
19 four alone, ſore wounded, thro* their Franks, © | 
dale. 


ThE 
% 


His courage, conduct, deep: experienc d — 
And vaſt unbroken ſpirit in diſtreſ, 14970 10 


; 1 


S$OPHONLAS RA 0 


And al amidſt a deep-ſwoln torrent: eng 
Seiz d with the whirling gulph; two ſunk ; and wo, 
With him obliquely hurried down the ſtream, 

Swam to the farther ſhore. Th' aſtoniſh'd foes + 

Stood check'd and ſhivering on the glodmy brink, - 
And deem'd him loſt in the devouring flood. | 
Mean time the dauntleſs, undeſpairing youth 
Lay in a cave conceaPd ; curing his wounds 1402 
With mountain-herbs,: and on his horſes fed: 

Nor here, even at the loweſt ebb of liſe, 
Stoop'd his aſpiring mind. What need I __ 
How once again reſtor d, IT Te 
Expell'd, among the Garamantiam hills 
He fince has wander'd till the Romas arm 
Reviv'd his cauſe ? and wh ſhall reign on, 
* or he, chis day decides. 
HEE  SopnontoBA. eb! 
oy Enough. 

Thou neechlt not TRIP thus his fame, Phaniſa. 
Were he as glorious as the pride of woman 
Could with, in all her wantonneſs of thought; 
The joy of humankind ; 'wiſe; valiant; bel, i 
With every praiſe, with every laurel crown'd 4 
The warriour's onder, and the virgin's ſigh : - 
Vet this would cloud him o'er, this blemiſh al, 
His mean fubmiſſion'to the Rm yoke;  ''5 ©) 
That, falſe to Carthage, Hic, and himſelf! 
With proffer'd hand and Enee, he hither led 
"Theſe ravagers of eartli. Hut while we talk, 
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From you dire Gl, ales! I comen— 
; ©... SoPHONISBA. 
115 15 nel r a No more. 
uin flaſhes o'er my. Dl. 
Oh all, my ene, oh ol | ance . 'F 
ts Slim i'r » Ee | 
Of alt our numerous hot ſcarce one is {ay 5 
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$O©PHONISBA 125 
Magsszu SER. 
| | His fler Reed, 
By Maſiniſſa, the Maſylian prince, 
Pierc d, threw him beadlong to is cluſtering es; 
And naw he comes in chains. 


| "Soiviribua. 
Oh — 1 * 
Abſolute oy All 7 is in Chains! 
The weeping world in chains Eh is Were n dur 
A time, a righteous time, reſerv'd in fte, 
F : 
The miſeries they give; and blindly fight 
For their 6wh fetters 0e rde conquering tops, 
How points e 1 
MESS E NSR. 5 8 
= V A they —. 
Lou GR dreadful tn u dd ar _ 
Dy Na iſe headed. N 

15 i osten. 
3 Fark! arriv'd. 

The murmuring * zolb frighted to the palace. 
Tuo bleed t death poor faithful wretch, away, 
And dreſt chy wounds, if life be worth thy care 
Tho' Nume, methin las, will Joſe a ſiave in hes. 
Would Sep benzin wore ab near the verge. | ; 
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Jo it in feeble grief, and trembling wait 


Diſdains the thought ! This this Mall fer it fee. 


Sorgen, ei " 


ne 1 e Z be a Parſe] 
[TI : 

Aud wherefore-not 2 When 1 

Let abje& cowards live; but in the brave | 

It were a treachery to themſelves, enough pon 

To merit chains. And is it fit for me. 1 oy £ FFN¾ 

Who in my veins, from A/d(ubal deri 1d. 1241755 | 
Hold Carthaginian enmity to Rome; 1 

Who fold my joyleſs youth to Hpbar, ame | F 

For her deſtruction; is it fit for me 5 72 Ph 1 


TH' approaching vior's rage? reſerv'd in chains 
To grace his triumph, and become the corn 
Of every Roman dame—Gods ! how my —_ 


O's "Uh [Offers to flab mans 
755 Fe altert 
Hold, ea hold | my friend! my queen! Y 
For whom alone I live! hold your raſk hand, 
Nor thro' your guardian boſom ſtab . 
That is our lat reört. and always ſure. . 


To that laſt bleſſing lend a thouſand ways. 
Think not I'd have you live to drag a chain, | 


4 Wi 
4 
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 Andwith the eefumphi of infulting Rome," 7 
No, by theſe tears of loyalty and lone! 3 = | 
Ere I beheld ſo vile «fight, this bang 


Should urge the faithful ponyard to 7000 m 


And glory in the deed; But, while hope Wel, 4 
Let not the generous _ "Tis late ys: 
The menen ie,, ee 
bee ue Gerne. eie 


Thou copy of my bal! 
4 end indeed! Shew me but . 
One glimpſe of hope, and I'll renew my toils, 
Call patience, labour, fortitude again, 
The vext unjoyous day; and ſleepleſs nights; | 
Nor ſhrink at danger, any ſhape of death, 
Shew me the ſmalleſt hope! Alas, Phemiſſa, 
Too fondly confident !. Hope lives, not here, W x 
Feld with her ſiſter Liberty beyond | 
The Garamantian hills, to ſome ſteep wild, 
Some undiſcover d country, where the foot _ 
Of Roman cannot come. 
17 (PROBNISS AG, ö 
Ves, there ſhe rd 
Wich \ Mega MEE and forlom, . - 
Amidſt the ſerpents biſs, and tigers * 
„ SOPHON1SBA, 
Why name thou him 7 | * © 7 55 . 
| Pnonsiss aa. 
cee 19; 3.17 2. Naddat, to this forgive; + 58 
My format cel; nme 3 
He 
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Ft + Helov'd yon one; .,non-is dt. + 


Time has maturd.it into ſtronger charms; : - i 

Js | Aſk his protectipn from the Rem; tbe ad 1 out | 

2 You mult prevail; for Sophoniſba * 5 " 

bw - | n Aulus © cannot aſk in vain. 

5% ES |  SOPHONISBAs - 10 

HE 13. by the prompting Genius 750 ſas EP 

5 I thank thee for the thought, True, there is vals 

24 Ev'n in deſcending thus to beg protection . 

From chat degenerate ybuth. But, oh! for thee, 

: = CE My ſinking country, and again to gaul ke A 

= - This hated Rowe, what would J not endure ? 

*} It ſhall be done, nn; tho" diſgult 
Hold back my ſtruggling heart, it ſhall be dove, 

"1 Blut hark: they come; e temult 
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11 fits not $opBonifba to be bn. he i _ 
Pl wait a calmer hodr.—Let us rede. N 119% 
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"A there no dungeon i in this city, dark, 


| As! is my ttoubled ſoul ? That thus I am x brought 1 
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SOPHMONIS/BY 25 
Want in another manner to teebve m: 


With other 5gns of royalty chan theſe. — 5 
| | ' (looking on «bis 22 


Masthrssa. | 

I will not wound thee, nor inſult thee, deg 
With a recital of thy tyrant crimes. 
A captive here I ſee thee; fallen below 
My moſt revengeful wiſh ; and all the rage, 
The noble fury that this morn inflam'd-me, - 
Is ſunk to foft compaſſion. In the field, 
The perilous front of war, there is the ſeene 
Of brave revenge ; and I have ſought Hos there, 
Keem as the wounded lion ſeeks his foe, - "7 
But when a broken enemy, diſarm d, 0 
And helpleſs lies ; a falling ford, 8 
With pity flowing, and an arm as wee 
As infant ſoftneſs, then becomes the brave. . 
Believe it, Auer my e nl. 
| an age? ir d 1 


| Srenax. 14 | 
This, this, is all I. dread, | 7 
All I Jeteſt, this 3 refin'd, 
8 affectation of ſuperior geodneſ. 
itied een nk 415 7 hg 
os torture, and of infamy like that? 
Ve partial gods, to what have you debas d me 77 
I feel your worſt ; why ſhould [ fear you more? 
Hear me, . vain youth ! take notice—T abhor 
Thy mercy, loath itUlſe me like a lave;_ 


— 
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* 


* 


"bo I would thee, e meh en thn | 
"Res ee ay pred power. 


ee Bt £3 N 
Outrageous man! 


Tbou can'ſt not drive me, by thy bittereſt rage, 
To an unmanly deed; not all 8 


Can force my Omg ſoul to ſtain its virtue. 
| \ Syenax, | 


I cannot wrong Fg When we FM the ol 
Into the monſter's heart, to cruſh the ſerpent ; 
; Can ma vo 4 propre ? Tis rr grRIG 


op > te 14 
Keines l. 
* 


Pia Toth to Hart this eb 58h works. 


Too fierce already in chy rankled-breaft. 
But ſince thou ſeem' ſt to rank me with thy ell, 


With great deftroyers, with perfidious m o 


I muſt reply to thy licentious tongue, 
Bid thee remember, whoſe accurſed ſword - 


Began this work of death ; who broke the- ties, 
The holy ties, atteſted by the gods, 


Which bind the nations in the bond of peace F - 


Who meanly took advantage of my Fon 
Unſkill'd in arms, unſettled on my throne, 

And drove me to the deſart, there to dwell 
With kinder monſters 5 who my cities lack d. 
My country pillag d, and my ſubje &s dura, 
Who ſtill purſu d me with 5 hate, © +. hs 
When open force prov'd hain, with ruffian arts 
The villain's e 2 aſſaſſination 
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And for no realinl+ Brute violence 7 l 

Alone thy plea.—What the leaſt provocation, 1 #B 

Say, e ee bþ 24 14129314 crit. 
25 * Sxpuax; * tate rag 30 bf) 


e e 'T needed none. 
Nature has'i in my being fown the ſeeds 
Of enmity tothine.—Nay mark me this: 
Couldit thou reſtore me to my former ſtate, 4 
- Strike off theſe chains, give me my crown agen; 
Yet muſt I till, implacable to thee,, 1 55 a 
Seek eagerly thy death, or die myſelf. | 
Life cannot hold us both |—Unequal gods ' 
Who love to diſappoint mankind, and take 
All vengeance to yourſelves ; why to the point | 
Of my long-flatter'd wiſhes did ye lift me; 
Then fink me down ſo low? Juſt as I aim'd - 
Ne ee 00 wet, 
Im mm 5 
But that to mock us is your cruel ſport ? Aae 
What elſe is human life ? 7 

MSI Ss a. 
Thus ene 

With an inhiimain heart, and bro manners, | 
Is irreligion to the ruling gods; *Y 
| Whoſe ſchemes our peeviſh/ignorance arraigns, | 
Our thoughtleſs pride. Thy loſt condition, Ophax, 
Is nothing to the tumult of thy breaſt. 
There lies the fling of evil, there the drop 
That poiſons nature, Ve myſterious powers! 
35 Me | _ Whoſe 
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Whoſe ways are eyer-gracious, ever-juſt, .  - 
As ye think Wiſeſt, beſt, diſpaſe of ies © ct; 41; - 
But, whether thro? your gloomy depths I maker, 
Or on your mountains walk ; give me the calm, 
The ſteady, (miliag ſpul 3 where wiſdom ſheds 
Eternal ſunſhine and eternal Peace. . 
Then, if misforture comes, the bring; along | 
The braveſt vixtues. And ſo many great 
- Wuſtrioys ſpirits haye convers'd with we. 
Have in her ſchool beey taught, as are enough = 
| T6 conſecrate difireſs, and make Ambition 
Even wiſ the ron beyond the tile of gane. 
STB. 
Tortare and racks! | Thigis th commas wick | 
This prate of pucienge, and Lknop not , & eos 
"Tis all a lie, -impreflicele ant: 
And only tends: to male me ſcorn, thee more. 
But why this talk? In merey . 
| Yet—ere I go—Oh ſave me from diſtraction! 
I know, hot youth, thou hurneſt for my queen; 


But by the mgjeRy of ruin d kings, 


And that commanding a which. een * 
* charge thee touch her not! . 


. ada * 1 a __— — — * ” 
Ibis AGAIN AS + 8975 a DEAT We OR e eee IR Ie to Aa 5 
5 5, b 8 Fen ah : 
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| © Bhs or EGTA That werawennindeed, . 
A triumph that o chee. But could I ſtoop N 


Again 9 eden hw. he ht hat hone. | 
| A 


A captive, to her bed? Thy bonds divorce — _ 
And free her from thy power; All: _ . 


— all agrees. RE FT 

£2 40 Grepnax: ;..* Sate Sy ei 

Here hete; cbegina the bitterneſs bes f 

Here my chains grind me firſt ! n 5 ” 1 
: N 1 | 
108: ©. Poor Sophoni/ba ! 


She too! hace grinaofanthuning i 712 
 Whet moſt her heart abhors. Ala, baw herd; 

Will ſlavery ſit on her exalted foul! gi 

For not a Roman burns with nobler ardor, 

A higher ſenſe of liberty than ſhe; 

And tho? ſhe marry d thee, her only ſlain, 

Falſe to my youth, and faithlefs to her rows 

Yet I muſt own it, from a worthy cauſe, 

From public ſpirit, did her fault Le 

" SyrHax, 

Muft'T then how ber peak din thes-?' coden 
Oh! for a lonely dungeon! where Trather ” 
Would talk with my own ans, and breathe e 


Than in the manſions of the POE TRANG. 
Yall Whicher EL 2 
0 Masinsges. SN as 
"5 LIN id aft" 
And ty ral dei i . 
On comfort * 
e. 


| On al, but death,, * thee. 
8 Ma- 
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4 u. SCENE 1. 


llama. Nanvas 


| © MasInieoa, | 1 5 
H 0 U good old man, * ans my 2 was 
* form'd, 8 , 


The firm companion of my various life, - 

I own, tis true, that Sopboniſba's image 
Lives in my boſom ill ; and TE: 

I take in ſecret of the bright idea, 

A firange diſorder ſeizes on my foul, tl ox Tye 
Which burns with ſtronger glory. Need 1 fo, TEE 
How once ſhe had my vows ? Till Scipio came, 
Reſiſtleſs man! like a deſcending God, . 4 2 10 
And ſnatch'd me from the Caribaginian ſide A 


To nobler Rome; beneath whoſe laurel'd brow, . 2 
And fav'ring eye, the nations grow polite, . = 
Humane and happy.. Then thou may'ſt remember, 

Such is this woman's high impetuous ſpiri Sud 


een eee | 
Her Carthage; that for this ſhe ſacrific'd >: | ©: ! 


To Syphax, unbelov'd, eker ag 
And won him off from Run t N 
8 ne N 
8 n 
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Applauding Arie of thy choice approves. 
Fame claps her wings, and virtue ſmiles on thee, 


Of peace thou ſoftner, and thou ſoul of war! 


But oh beware of that fair foe to glory, 
Woman! and moſt of Cartbaginias woman! 


| Who has not heard of fatal Punic guile ? 


Of their ſtoln conqueſts ? their inſidious leagues ? 
Their Aſarubali? their Hannibals ? with all 
Their wily heroes ? And, if ſuch their men, 


3 What muſt their women be? 


MAsINISs A. 


| You make me mile. 
I thank thy honeſt zeal. But never dread 
The firmneſs of my heart, the ftrong attachment, 
I hold to Rome, to Scipio, and to Glory. 5 


Indeed, I cannot, would not quite forget 


The grace of Sephoniſba ; how ſhe look d, 
And talk'd, and mov'd, a Pallas, or a Jano! 


5 Accompliſh'd even in triſſes, when the ſftoop'd 


From higher thoughts, and with a ſoſten d eye 


Gave her quick ſpirit into-gayer'life. 


Then every word was livelineſs, and wit; 

We heard the Muſes' ſong ; and the dance ſwam 
Thro' alt the maze of harmony. Believe me 

I do not flatter ; yet my panting foul _ 

To Seipio's friendſhip, to the fair purſuit 

Of fame, and for my people's happineſs, 
Reſign'd this Sophoniſba 3 and tho' now 
Conſtrain d . 


A captive in my power, yet will I fin 
| * her. > 
ee ITS Mobs,” 
Pl not doubt thy fortitude, 
My Mofiniſa, thy exalted purpole + 
Not to be loſt in love; butah! we know not, 
Oft, till experience fighs it to the ſoul, _ 
The boundleſs witchcraft of enſnaring woman, 
And our own ſlippery hearts. From Scipio learn 
The temperanee of heroes. In recount 
Th' inſtructive ſtory, what theſe eyes beheld; 
Perhaps you've heard it; but tis pleading fill 
Tho' e _—_ 
|  Maxin1s84. 
II burn to hear it. 

Loſt by my lake misfortunes in the deſart, 
I liv'd a ſtranger to the voice of fame, 
To Scipio's laſt .. rn Indulge me now. 
Great actions, ev'n recounted, raiſe the mind ; 
But when a friend has done them, then, my Nara, 
They doubly charm us ; then with more than wonder, | 
Even with a ſort of vanity we liſten. 
| | Naxv a. 
When to his glorious, firſt eſſay in war, 
New Carthage fell ; there all the flower of Spain - 
Were kept in hoſtage ; a full field preſenting | 
For Scipio's generoſity to ſhine, | 

And then it was, that when the hero heard * 
How I to thee befong'd, he wich large gifts, 

> And 
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And bach words diſmiſs d me. , 
7 Meine 
1 e 
And i in his favour That engag'd me f, . | 
e 10 . . 
Mai. n 
What with ee 


Struck every yn was this—A noble j© <a 


Conſpicuous far o'er all the captive Ame, TE 
Was mark*d the general's pee io went, and 
bluſh'd, TEN 
Young, froth, and e like "vibe morn. - eye, 
As when the blue ſky trembles through a cloud 
Of pureſt white. A ſecret charm combin'd 
Her features, and infus'd enchantment through them. 
Her ſhape was harmony,—But eloquence „ 
Beneath her beauty fails: which ſeem'd on 7 
By nature laviſh'd on her, that mankind 
Might ſee the virtue of a hero tried, _ . ix HE 
Almoſt beyond the ſtretch of human force. 3 
Soft as ſhe paſs'd along, with downcaſt eyes, 1 : 
Where gentle ſorrow ſwell'd, and now and then | 
Dropt o'er her modeſt cheek a trickling tear, 
'The Roman legions lan guiſh'd ; and hard war 
Felt more than pity. Ev'n their chief himſelf, 
As on his high tribunal rais'd he fat, | 465346 
Turn'd from the dangerous fight, and t 14 
His officers, if by this gift they meant 
To cloud kis glory in its "I U 
15 Nee _' Magr- 


Fat 
of 
+4 


$0PHWONISY a.) 29 3 
277k Wb . 14 
Oh Gods! my nee heart! On \top not; Mk 
1 62 e Nause 


She, queſtions of ti birth, in Saal accents, 
With tears and bluſhes broken, told her tale. 
But when he found her royally deſcended, 
Of her old captive parents the ſole jj 
And that a hapleſs Celtiberian prince, ; 
Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains, = 
His loſt dominions, and for her alone | ; 
Wept out his tender ſoul; ſudden the heart 
Of this- young, conquering, loving, tale Rowan, 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue. 
His wiſhing youth ſtood check'd u. his tempring power, 
Reſtrain'd by kind humanity.—At once | 
He for her parents and her lover eall'd;-- | 
The various ſcene imagine : how his troops 
Look'd dubious on, and wonder'd what he meant 
While ſtretch'd below the trembling foppliants 1 lay, 
| | Rack'dbya thouſand mingling paſſions, fear, home, 
1 Hope, jealouſy, diſdain, ſubmiſſion, grief, EET 
if Anxiety, and love in every ſhape. 80 
= To:theſeax different learimentsſyrcepded, , F 
As mixt emotions, when the man divine 11 a 
Thus the dread ſilenee to the lover broke, 
« We both are n both charmed. Tas right of 
«war: FS We, | 8 
ba "Has put thy e niiſreſs in my play; 52 
i C 3 8 Win 
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« With whom J could in the moſt ſacred ties 

« Live out a happy life : but kiiow that Romans 

„Their hearts as well as enemies can conquer. 

«© Then take her to thy ſoul ; eee 

« Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 51 

I aſk but this When you behold: Il apa; 

45 Theſe ckarms, with tranſport ; Ln Roe? * 

MAsIN Iss 4A. | 

There ſpoke the ſoul of Scipio But the Lover ? 
 Nanva. 


Joy and ebend Winder e des ek 105 


While the loud camp, and all the erg © ed, f 
That hung around, rang with repeated ſhouts, - 


Fame took th alarm, e Gets i 


Blew faſt the fair report; which, * 
Admiring nations 4» the Romans _ 1 
Mas rr 
My 1 Prot iy thy awaken'd n 80891 
Springs at thy noble tale. It fires my foul, . 
And nerves each thought anew; apt oft perhaps, i 
Too much, too much, to flacken i into ore. 
But now the ſoft oppreſſion flies ; and all 15 
My mounting powers expand to deeds like theſe⸗ 
Who, who would live, "wy e m to breatho | 


Day after day, the ſtill- returning 4}, Siet 
Of life's mean offices, bly ares -: 
But, in the ſervice of mankind, to be 

% 25 . The 
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The mind's brave ardour in heroic aims, 

Such as may raiſe us o er the groveling herd, 

And make us ſhine for ever, That is life. 

Bleed every vein about me; every nerve 

With anguiſh tremble ; every ſinew ace; 

The third time may I loſe my crown; again. | 

Wander the falſe inhoſpitable Syrts; 

If to reward my toils, the gods will grant me 

To ſhare the wreath of ſame on Scipio's brow. 
But ſee, ſhe comes, the beauteous Sun 

Behold, my friends mark her W one! 
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Manta, sernonns, wre, rein 


CRT sornon, . r Le 
Behold, victorious prince! the — revers' ; 

And Sophoni/ba kneeling here; a captive, 
O'er whom the Gods, thy fortune, and oa virtue, 
Give thee unqueſtion'd power of life and death. 
If ſuch a one may raiſe her ſappliant voice, 
Once muſic to thy ear; if ſhe may touch 
Thy knee, thy purple, and thy victor- hand; 
Oh liſten, Mafini/ſa ! Let thy foul | 
Intenſely liſten ! While I fervent pray, 

And ftrong adjure thee, by, that regal ſtate, - 
In which with equal pomp we lately ſhone ; 5 
C 4 X By 
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In rankling diſcord, and ungenerous ſtrife, 
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By the Numidian name, our common boaſt, | 

And by thoſe houſhold gods; who may, I with, | 
With better omens takte thee to this palace, 
Than Yyphax hence they ſent. As is Ny pleaſure, 
In all beſide determine of my fate. 15 
This, this alone I beg. Never, ob never! 

Into the cruel, proud, and hated power 

Of Romans let me fall. Since angry heaven 
Will have it ſo, that I muſt be a ſa ve 
And that a galling chain muſt bind theſe hands 
It were ſome little ſoftning in my doom, KS 
To call a kindred 4 of the ſame Slime, 
A native of Numidia, my lord. 

But if thou canſt not ſave me from the "WER 
If this fad favour be beyond thy power; 


OG > r . ve 1 


At leaſt to give me death is what thou canſt. 


Here ſtrike—my naked boſom courts thy ſword ; 
And nen ſhall bleſo the, oy 
- 'Mas1nis84, © 
Riſe, Sipbenifta, n. To ſee thee thus 
Is a revenge I ſcorn ; and all the man 
Within me, though much injur d by thy pride, 
And ſpirit too tempeſtuous for Were 
Vet bluſhes to behold thus at my feet, 
Thus proſtrate low, her, for whom — have kneel, 
The faireſt, but the falſeſt of her ſex. Þ 
Sor HOB A. 
Spare thy reproach. ——'*Tis cruel thus to loſe 


„ 
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The fe remidining moments that divide me 


From the moſt loath'd' of evils, Roman bondage 
Ves, ſhut thy heart againſt me; ſhut thy heart 
Againſt compaſſion, every human thought, 

Even recollected love: yet know; raſh TON * 


That when thou ſeeſt me ſwell their lofty wiumph, | = 


Thou ſeeſt thyſelf in me. This is my day; 

Tomorrow will be thine. But here, be ſure, | 
Here will I lie on this vile earth, forlorn, | 
Of hope abandon'd; ſince deſpis d by thee; 
Theſe locles all Iboſe and ſordid in the duſt; 


This ſullen boſom growing to the ground,” we 


Till the remorſeleſs ſoldier comes, more 1 
From recent blood, and in thy very 3 


Lays raging his rude ſanguinary graſp * 


On theſe weak limbs; and tortures them as chains 
Then if no friendly ſtecl, rio nectar'd draugbt 


Of deadly poiſon, can enlarge my ſoul ; _ 1 


It will woman ig packet ttyl go At 1nd 


And, Join d to mn Dido, ſcorn: 78 _ 

"Magna, © _ 
Oh Sophoniſba ! "tis not ſafe to hear ae, | 'S. Appt 
And 1 miſtook'mby heart, to truſt it thus. 
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Hence let me fly,. 7 


een nnn 
. You ſhall not, 2 Fa 
Here will I hold 3 tremble here for erer; 
Here unremitting grow, till you conſent. 
A thou think, oh] canſtthouthink to 8 
23 |  Expoy'd, 
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Expos'd, defenceleſs, wretched, here alas... 4x 
. 15 
The ſubject of cheir ſcorn or baſer love? 

Sure Mafia cannot; and, tho changed, feos 

Tho' cold as that averted look he wears; . 

Sure love can ne'er in generous breafts be loſt 

To that degree, as not from ame and outrage 
| To fave what once they lov'd.. 

Magins6a. „ | 
Enchantment! Madneſs! 100 
What nn Sepboniſ 12 eee 155 

| ane 110 1775 
3 5 | Sor gens. 15 . I 
| What would I, Mofeniſa? | 

My mean . baking cheek. ... 

To be thy flave, young prince, packet beg 6: 

Here Sophoniba kneels to be thy flave ; 
Yet kneels in vain. But thou'rt a ſlave rn 
And canſt not from the Romans ſave one womar k 

Her, who was once the triumph of thy ſoul; 

Ere they ſeduc'd it by their lying glory. 

Immortal gods ! „„ N 

Scorn'd by a lover ? by the man whom once , 

My heart, alas I too much inclin d to love, 

Before he ſunk into the ſlave of Rome? 

Nought can be worth this bafenefs; life nor empire! 

 Tloath me for it On this kinder earth, 

Then leave me, leave me, Wes anddenh bY: 
: | Maoi'n1884A. 

I cannon ear hes Ai, * 


— 


F the 


SOPHONI'SB! 2 


In all the conquering majeſty of charms, _ 
O Sophoniſba, riſe ! while here I ſwear, 
By the tremendous powers that rule mankind | 
By heaven and earth, and hell! bytes nd glevy { 
The Romans ſhall not hurt you Roman: cannot; 
For Rome is generous as the gods themſelves, 


And honours, not inſults, a generous foe. 
Yet ſince you dread them, take this royal hand, 
The pledge of ſurety, by which kings are bound; 
By which I hold you mine, and vow to pune: A 
With all the ſoftneſs of remember d love,, * 
All that can ſooth thy fate, and make ches happy 
: „ ann, | 

I thank ry Maſiniſſa ! now the ſame, ' 
The ſame bright youth, exalted, full of ſoul, 

With whom in happier days I us'd to paſs 
The tender hour; while, dawning fair in love, 
All ſong and ſweetneſs, life ſet joyous out; 
Ere the black tempeſt of ambition roſe, RY 
And drove us different ways. Thus dreſt in war, 
In nodding plumes, o' ercaſt with ſullen thought, 

With purpos'd vengeance dark, I knew thee not; 

But now breaks out the beauteous ſun anew, 

The gay Numidian ſhines, who warm'd me once, 
Whoſe love was glory,—Vain ideas, hence 
—Long fince, my heart, to naher ere e * 


1 
mem 


f Has your acquanmtance fcorn'd. 
Meents. K 
Oh! while you tall, 
„ Enchanting 
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Ne'er want the goo 


ese Fain ene my / deluded phe: + 


Runs back to days of love; when fancy 4 


Found worlds of beauty, ever riſing new - 


To the tranſported eye; when flattering . 


Formꝰd endleſs proſpects of encreaſing bliſs * 
And ſtill the credulous heart believ'd them all, 


Is full, of danger for a youthful:eye ; 


I muſt not, dare not, ay fxg ore | 
O hide it, wiſdom, glory, from my view! 
Or in ſweet ruin I ſhall figk again. 

Diſtemper clouds thy cheek ; thy colour goes. 
Retire, and from the troubles of the day 


Repoſe thy weary ſoul, worn out with care, 


And rough unhappy thought. 


SornoxlsB A. 


5 neſs he has ſhewn W 
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Even more than love could promiſe. But the e 
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I mark'd thy kind concern, thy friendly N 


And. own them juſt ; for ſhe has beauty, Narva, 


CIS: 
4 


— 


Maemista, Nava. == 


z The We — Te heard the ot fog, | 
Yet till to virtue hold my ſteady courſe. 


80 
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So full, ſo perfect, with ſo great a ſoul 
-Tnform'd, ſo rais'd with animating ſpirit, 
As ſtrikes like lightning from the 2 of Jove, 
| Ando _—_ ove to glory. | 
| Nanva. "Pens 
Ah, my Prince! + 1 2 
Too true, it is too true; her fatal char 
Are powerful, and to Mafiniſe' b heart; © 
Know but too well the way. And art thou ſure, _ 
That the ſoft poiſon, which within thy veins 
Lay unextinguiſh'd, is not rouz d anew, 
Is not this moment working through thy foul # 
Doſt thou not love R 5 0 
 Masin184., A whe” 
I +425 +1 3 has Wk my friend 
Of OHH ? vw ? of loving Sophoni/ba ? 
Ves, I admire her, wonder at her beau, 
And he who does not is as dull as eart nm 
The cold unanimated form of man, 
Ere lighted up with the celeſtial fire. 
Where er ſhe goes ſtill admiration ds 
And liſtens while ſhe talks. Even thou 67e, 
Who ſaw ſt her with the malice of a friend, 
Ev'n thou rpg een n. 


| : Say, ton ih? 


— 


. N 
Y : Oils e064 
But has fhoatermd Mie Him # Tho' majeſtic, 
Does ſhe command us with a force'like glory ? 


Mas 


„ SOPHONISBA: 


| Magna, 
All Glory i in — l Perfection a M 
Looks from its throne ; and on her ample brow | 
Sits majeſty. Her features glow with life, _ 
Warm with heroic ſoul. Her mien ! ſhe walks, 
As when a towering goddeſs treads this earth. 
But when her language flows; when ſuch a mind . 
Deſcends to ſooth, to ſigh, to weep, to graſp _ 
The tottering knee ; oh ! Narva, Nerve, oh ! 
Expreſſion here i is dumb. . 
Nazva- 448530 
Alas! my Lok: 
* this the alk of "wu rr wo ror 
Are theſe the allies of a heart at eaſe? / 
Of Scipio's friend ? Is this thy Ready virtue! 
* eee e 

T tell thee once again, too cautious man, 
That when a woman begs, — 

A woman once belov'd, a fallen queen, 
A Sophoniſba ! when ſhe twines her ls ; 
Around our ſoul, and all her power of is 
Of tears, of fighs, of foftneſs, plays upon us: 
' He's more or leſs than man who can veſiſt her. 
For me, my ſtedfaſt foul approves, po: 
Exults in the protection it has promi d. +162. 
And nought,. tho? plighted honour did not bind me, 
Should ſhake the virtuous purpoſe of my heart; 
Nought, by th avenging gods who heard wy vou, 
And hear me now again, 


Na RVA: 
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Nanda. ik 3 

| | 1 was it den #1 

For this bor conquer'd 7 851 % 5 
1 Se ee — 1 
I Yes, bot in it. 

This was my fondeſt wiſh ; the very point, 
The plume of glory, the delicious prine 
Of bleeding years. I muſt have been a brute, 
A greater monſter than Numidia breeds, 
A horror to myſelf; if on the ground, 
Caſt vilely from me, 1 th” ifoftrious fair 
Had left to bondage, bitterneſs, and Gall 
Nor is there ought in war worth what 1 1447 
In pomp and hollow ſtate, like the ſweet ſenſe 
Of infelt bliſs ; which the reflection gives me, 
Of ſaving thus ſuch excellence and beauty 
From en her generous ſoul abhors the . 


NARVA. 

My friend! my royal lord! alas! you ſlide, 
You fink from virtue. On the giddy brink 
Of fate you ſtand.—One ſtep, and all is loſt} 

__ Maztni884. 
No more, no more! if this js being loſt, 
And ruſhing down the precipice of fate; 
Then down I go, far far beyond the reach 
Of ſcrupulous dull precaution.— Leave me, Narva, 
I want to be alone, to find ſome ſhade, 
Some ſolitary gloom ; there to ſhake off 
Theſe harſh tumultuous cares that vex my life, 
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g And there to liſten to the gentle voice, 
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4 The figh of peace, ſomething,” I know not what, 
That whiſpers tranſport to my: heart.—Farewel. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 


Mazinttsa Abe. 
N vain I wander thro' the ſhade for Peace; 
Tis with the calm alone, the pure of heart, 
That there the goddeſs talks But in my breaſt 
Some buſy thought, ſome ſecret eating pan 8 | 
Still reſtleſs throbs, on SephoniPe füt 


Earneſt, intent, devoted all to her. 
What may this mean? Tis love, almighty lore! « 
Returning on me with a ſtronger tide. 122 * 


Come to my breaſt, thou roly-ſmiling god! 

Come unconfin'd ! bring all thy joys along, | 

All thy ſoft cares, and mix them copious ns. 
Quick, let me fly to her; and there forget 

This tedious abſence, war, ambition, noiſe, 
Friendſhip itſelf; the vanity of fame, 

OR but ay, for love i 1s more on. W Ls ate" 


$CENE 
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1. | Marine, NARVA, 


_ Mazini584. 


Welcome again, my friend Come nearer, Neruas 
Lend me thine arm, and I will tell thee all, . 
Unfold my ſecret heart, whoſe every pulie 
With Sophoniſba beats.—Nay hear me out 
Swift, as I mus'd, the conflagration ſpread ; 
At once too ſtrong, too general, to be quench'd. 
I love, and I approve it, dont upon her, 
Even think theſe. minutes loſt I talk with thee. 
Heavens ! what emotions have poſleſs'd my foul! © a 
_ Snatch'd * a moment into ne of n 


. 5 


at, e, 5 — 
. | Mariniata: N 
Argue not againſt me. 
Talk down the cirding winds Pn lift the deſart; 
And when by lightning fir'd the foreſts blaze, 
Talk down the flame, - but not my ſtronger love, 
J have for love a thouſand thouſand reaſons, 
Dear to the heart, and potent o'er the ſoul. 
My every thought, reflection, mem'ry, all 
Are a perpetual ſpring of tenderneſs ; 
Oh, Sophoniſta! I am wholly thine. | | 
Nag va. 


SOPHONISBA 43 


” 112 93 Wann: e 
la this cel d Gs! li thrnwegs, | 
This day, that ſet thee on à double throne ? 
That gave thee Spbaæ chain'd, thy deadly foe ? 


With perfect conqueſt crown'd thee, rg weg rie 1 
Is it ſo ſoon eclips'd? and does yon ſun, 


Von ſetting Gin, ee A Air morabidgy be thes'* | 


Ride through the ranks of long extended war, 
As radiant as himſelf; and when the ſtorm 


. Began, beheld thee tread the rifing arge 


— 


Of battle high, and drive it on the foe ; FEY 
Does he now, bluſhing, fe thee fan fo weak? I 
Caught in a ſmile ? the captive of a look ?. + A 1 
nem 
MAsIx 12s A. 
Away! 


I'm fick of war, of the deſtroying trade, 


Smooth'd. o'er, and gilded with the name of glory. 
In vain you ſpread the martial field to me, 

My happier- eyes are turn'd another way, 

Behold it not ; or, if they do, behold 1 
Shrunk up, far off, a viſionary ſcene; 


n | 


The We, pomp, _ dus of lf, 
In ſick dilorderid dreams. | 


Mana. a 
Think not I ſcorn. - 


The . when opproſſion rages, - 


* 


2. 


And 
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And lawleſs viekence confound the world. 
Who would not bleed: with tranſport for e 


Tear every tender paſſion from his heart, 
And greatly die to make a people bey; 
Ought not to taſte of happineſs himſelf, th 1 ; 
And is low-ſoul'd indeed But ſure; my fiend, 


There is a time for love; or life vers g 8% 5 
A tedious circle of unjoyous days 2 1 
Wich ſenſeleſs hurry fill'd, diſtaſteful, 8 

Till love comes ſmiling in, and brings his dee, 
His healing ſweets, ſoft cares, tranſporting j As; 


That wake the poor account N e 
? OY the Gods, - 413% Bp ws 177 97 1 11-3 a1 Nd 


Nava”! 1 54 r 1 a 
dne Prince, | | 
I blame not love. Bat 3 
J Nass. . 1 
a © Slander not my paiton, 5 
Pve ſuffer'd thee. too far. —Take heed, old 1 man, 85 
Love will not bear an accuſation, Narvs. oy ; 12 
Natvx. 2 


Pn peak bebe, When truch i Gjendbip — 5 
Nor fear thy frown unkind.— Thou haſt no ere 
To- nn, ; the belongs to Rome. Ps 


Maine 
Ha! the 3 to Rome. Tis addy de, 
Where have you wander'd, not to think of this? 
Think ere 1 promis d? ere I loy'd ps N ; 


1 know r not what'ts' 27 —1 . have lov'd, 


'7 hot 


$OPMONISBA 4s 


Tho' Jove in muttering thunder had forbid it. 
But Rome will not refuſe ſo ſmall a boon, 
| Whoſe gifts are kingdoms ; Rome muſt grants it ſure, | 
One captive to my wiſh, one poor requeſt. 
So ſmall to them, but oh 0 dear to me! 
In 125 * heart cane 
N. Ava. 
Deluſive love! 

Thro' where EINE is the frantick mind 
Beguil'd by thee And think'ſt thoù that the PER 
The ſenators of Rome, theſe gods on earth, _ 
Wiſe, ſteady to the right, ſeverely juſt, 
All uncorrupt, and like eternal fate 
Not to bg mov 'd, will liſten to the ſigh, 
Of idle love? They who when virtue calls, 
Will not the voice itſelf of nature hear, 
But bid their children bleed before their eye; 
Will they regard the light fantaſtick m__ 
Of a fond heart? and with thy kingdom give thee, 
Their moſt inveterate foe, from their firm de, . - 
Like Syphax, to delude thee? and the point 
Of their own bounty on themſelves to turn . | 
Thou canſt not hope it ſure, —] Nur 

„% 1,1 = | 
| What mall! do? be now the friend a. 
For love and honour preſs me; love and honour, © 4 
All that is dear and excellent in'life, 2 
All tht or cas the man ar fn the hae, „ 
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Na xv. 


| See Sophoniſba ſeated on my throne. — 


1 And is it polible, ye gods that rule us! 
Can Mafiniſſa in his pride of youth, 


SOPHONISBA: 


ict e Naas: 
* eee 


| I 5 not SE Sag counſel.—When you yowd, 
You vow'd what was not in your power to grant I 


And therefore ! tis not binding, 


Mauss i oe 
Never! Never! 


* 


Oh e 1 flaß/ that vow ! 
Ere then deſtruction ſeize me! Ves, ye Romans, 5 


If it be ſo, there, take your kingdoms back, 
Your friendſhip, your eſteem, all, all but her. 
Fold, Let me think a while —It ſhall be ſo! ZÞ 


| By all th'inſpiring gods that prompt my thought. 
This very night ſhall ſolemnize our vows ; © HR 


And the next joyous ſun, that viſits Hei, in 5 
Then muſt they ſpare my queen. They will not, ſurely, 
They will not dare to force my conſort from me. 


Nax vA. 


FEE th wt ; 


In his meridian glory ſhining wide, | 
The light of Arie, can the friend of Scipio : 
Take a falſe woman to his nuptial bed, | 


[ Who ſcorn'd him for a tyrant old and cel, = 


His rancorous foe ?. and gave her untouch d bloom, | 

Her ets of charms af fr hs uf or! 
Curt eee 
This, 


8 


SOPHONIESBA. 


This; this, has thrown a ſerpent to my heart ; 
ets Maa i tot 
With all the ſweetneſs of exulting love. 


Now nought but gall is there, and brats poll, | 


Yes, it was ſo !---Curſe on her vain ambition! 
What had her meddling ſex to do with ſtates? 
Forſook for him, juſt god>! for hateful Syphax, 

My tender, faithful love for his groſs paſſion ! 

The thought is hell !-.--OR J had treaſur'd up 

A world of indignation, years of ſcorn ; 

But her fad ſuppliant witchcraft ſooth'd it down. 
Where is ſhe now, that it may burſt upon her? 
Haſte, bring her to me; tho* my plighted faith 
Shall fave her from the Romans, yet Pll tell her; 
That I will never, never ſee her more! 
Ha! thereſhe comes.—Pernicious fair one! Leave me. 


% ; 3 
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s CEN E III. 


| SopHONI8BA, MASINISSA. 


S0PHONISBA.. | 
Forgive this quick return.---The rage, „ 
And mingled paſſions of this luckleſs day, 
Made me forget another warm requeſt. 

I had to beg of generous Mafia: 
For oh to whom, ſave to the generous, can 

The miſerable fly But much diſturbd * 


47 
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48 SOPHONISBA: 


You look, and ſcow! upon me a denial. 


Repentance frowns on your contracted brow, 
Already, weary of my ſinking fate, Tat 
You ſeem to droop ; and for wy e 


1 ſhall implore in vain. 


Masinissa. 
For Syphax ? vengeance! q 


And canſt thou mention him ? Oh grant me breath 1] 


- SOPHONISBA, | 
I know, young prince, how deep he has provok'd thee; ; 
How keen he ſought thy youth; thro” what a fire 
Of great diſtreſs, from which you come the brighter. 
On meer indifferent objects, common bounty 
Will ſhower relief; but when our bittereſt foe 


Lies ſunk, diſarm'd, and deſolate, then! then! 


To feel the mercies of a pitying God, 
To raiſe him from the duſt, and that beſt way 
To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodneſs. 
Oh let unhappy Syphax touch thy heart, 
Victorious Maſiniſſa ! 
Maztn155a. | 
Monſtrous this! 

Still doſt thou blaſt me with that curſed name! 
The very name thy conſcious guilt ſhould ſhun, 

Had he but driven me from my native throne, 
From regal pomp and luxury, to dwell . 
Among the foreſt beaſts; to bear the beam 
Of red Numidian ſuns, and the dank dew 
Of cold unſhelter'd nights; to mix with wolves, 5 
i 0 


SO ON Is. A. 


To hunt with hungry tigers · ſor my prey, 
And thirſt with Dihſadi on the, burning ſand; - | 


I could have thank'd him for his angry leſſon; 


The fair occaſion that his rage aſforded 
Of learning patienc patience, fortitude, ey; 
Still rifing 8 on ĩ fate. 

But there is one unpardonable qutrage, 

That ſcorches up the tear in pity's eye, 

And even ſweet mercy's ſelf converts to 4 K 

I cannot---will not name it--Down my heart, 
My ſwelling heart! 7 1 LL 
-SaruonIS BA. EH, 


> | 5X EE 4 


71 


That hurries all thy ſoul ? 
Mas1nis4. * 
= And doſt thou aſæ? 
Aſk thy own. faithleſs heart, ſnat 
From the warm wiſhes of my ſpi ging youth, N 
And given to that old hated monſter, Nen 
Perfidious Sophoniſba 7 FP: £5 


* 


= 


Sopnopiona,. * 
Nay no more. 

wich t too 8 troth 1 ede e 

Why didſt thou dxive me to that cruel choice? 


a 
. 


38 4 Ah! Phenes this ſudden form, 


Why leave me, with my country, todefiruftion ? 7 
Why break thy 1057 thy faith, and join e 


Masixtssa. 
By heavens! the Regt this 3 genius, 


Sav'd me from ſhame, and form'd my youth to glory; 
D But 


Vor. III. 
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30 S0 PrH ON Is * A. 


But for the Romans I had been a Auge. 

A wretch like Syphax, e er things 

Wanne 21 OI 

pO OMmenN S020 1“ . 
1 Meads nor wth cee, : 

Impatient youth; for that I Will not bear; 

Tho' I am here thy flave, Tom int bear ft. 

Not one baſe wow of Carthage—-0n thy foul! 
; | Mazin NISSA, ; e 
How vain thy Ma 1 Go, command thy nes, | 
Thy fools, thy Syphaxes ; but I will tpeak, F 
Speak loud of Carthage, call it falſe, ungenerous; 
The Romans 3 are the light, the glory--- 


SOPHONISBA. 


Romans J 
Perdition o on the Reman: Lon their friends, 
On all but thee,--- are the ſcourge 
Of the vext world, deſtroyers of mankind; 
And all beneath the ſmooth diſſembling maſk 
Of juſtice, and compaſſion ; as if ſlave 
Was but another name for Miliz d. 

Againſt her tyrant PoWer,” ech generous ſword 

Of every nucion bud be drawn---While Os 
Unblemith's fler ob the bete er commerce, 
Founds her fair empire on that common good, 
And afks of heaven nought but the Winds and tides 
To carry plenty, letters; ſcience, wealth, 
_ BE. round the world. 
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SOP HON TS 8 A. 52 


85 ... Masmis84a, 
No more compare them! for ch ge themſelves 
Declare for Rome. 


fem TIT 
It was not always fv. 
The gods declar'd for Hanzibal ; when italy F 
Blaz'd all around, all her ſtreams ran blood; 
And when at Trebia, Thraſimene, and Cannæ, 
The Cartbaginian ſword with Roman blood 
Was drunk---Oh, that he then, on that dread day, 
While lifeleſs conſternation blackened Rome, 
Had raz d th* accurſed city to the ground, 
And fav'd the world !---When will it come again, 
A day ſo glorious, and ſo big with ven geance © 
On thoſe my ſoul abhors ? 

|  _Masginissa. 

Avert it heaven! 

'The Romans not enſlave, but ſave the world 
From Carthaginian rage 
SorHONISs Ba. 

III bear no more! 
Nor tenderneſs, nor life, nor liberty, 
Nothing ſhall make me bear it. Rather, rather, 
Deteſted as ye are, ye Romans, take me— 
Oh, pitying take me to your nobler chains, 
And ſave me from this abje& youth, your ſlave! 


— 


— 


How __ thou kill me thus ?— 
MaSIN1854A. 8 
| I mean it not, 
D 2 3 1 


52 SOP HONISBA. 


I only meant to tell thee, haughty fair one! 
How this alone might bind me to the Romans ; 
That, in a frail and ſliding hour, they ſnatcl''d me 
From the perdition of thy love, which fell, 
Like baleful lightning, where T moſt could wiſh, 
And prov'd deftruQtion to = mortal foe. 
Oh plcaſing* 2 fortunate * ; 
x ö eee, | | 
I thank them too. 
By heavens! for once, I love them; ſince they turn'd 
My better thoughts from thee. Thou—But I will not 
Give thee the name thy mean ſervility 
From my juſt ſcorn deſerves. 
MasixISSA. 
Oh freely call me 
By every name thy fury can inſpire 
Delight me with thy hate.—I love no more— 
Tt will not hurt me, Sophoni/ba.—Love, 
Long ſince I gave it to the paſſing winds, 
And would not be a lover for the world, 
A lover is the very fool of nature, 
Made ſick by his own wantonneſs of thought, 
His fever*d fancy : while, to your own charms 
Imputing all, you ſwell with boundleſs pride. 
Shame on the wretch ! he ſhould be driven from men, 
To live with Aan ſlaves, in one ſoft herd, 
All worthleſs, all ridiculous together. 
For me; this moment, here I mean to bid 
Farewel, a glad farewel to love and thee. 
| * *3$pPRn0- 


SOPHONISBA. 


SornoN 1834. 
With all my ſoul, farewell Vet ere you go; 


Know that my ſpirit burns as high as thine, 


As high to glory, and as low to love. 
Thy promiſes are void; and I abſolve thee, 


| Here in the preſence of the liſtning gods.—— 


Take thy repented vows---To proud Cornelia 
I'd rather be a ſlave, to Scipio's mother, 


Than queen of all Numidia, by the fayour 
Of him, who dares inſult the helpleſs thus. 


[Paufing] 


Still doſt thou ſtay? behold me then again, 


Hopeleſs, and wild, a loſt abandon'd ſlave. 


And now thy brutal purpoſe muſt be gain'd. 
Away, thou cruel, and ungenerous, ** 


MAsTN ISS A. 


No, not for worlds would I reſume my vow ! 


Diſhonour blaſt me then! all kind of ills 
Fill up my cup of bitterneſs, and ſhame! 
When I reſign thee to triumphant Rome, 
Oh lean not thus dejected to the graund ! 
The ſight is 1 rr roots me here? 


Lui. 


Alas! I have urg d my fooliſh heart too far; i 


And love depreſs'd recoils wil - mT force. 
Oh Sophoniſba ! | 


an a 
By thy pride ſhe dies. 
Inhuman prince! 
D 3 


Ma- 


bs 


54 SOPMONISBA 


„Ann . 

6 Tsa the adunpb, 6. 
By 8 earth! I cannot hold it more. 
Wretch that I was, to cruſh th' unhappy thus ; 
The faireſt too, the deareſt of her ſex ! 


For whom my foul, could die Turn, quickly turn, 


O Sophoniſba ! my, bel ov'd ! my glory! 
Torn and for, give the violence of love, 
Of love that. n bounds! 
wes” ©. SOPHONISBA, © | 
22 And can it be n 
Can * ſoft paſion prove ſd fierce of heart, 


As on the tears of miſery, the ſigh hs 1 


Of death, to feaſt? to torture what it loves? 
5 MAsINTSSA. 

Yes it can be, thou goddeſs of my ſoul! 

' Whoſe each emotion is but varied love, 

All over love, its powers, its paſſions, all: 

Its anger, indignation, fury, love; 

Its pride, diſdain, even deteſtation, love; 

And when it, wild, reſolves to love no more, 


Then is the triumph of exceſſire love. _ 
Didſ thou not mark me ? mark the dubious rage, 


That tore my heart with anguiſh while I talk d? 
Thou didſt; and muſt forgive ſo kind a fault. 


What would thy trembling lips? _ . 


SOPHONISBA, : 
Oh let me die. 


11 ſuch a arm, ſo much contempt * 


* 
5 
f 
1 
j 


"thn | 


N 


. SOPHONISBA, 55 


Thrown out on Carthage, ſo much proiſe. on Nene. 
Were worſe than death. Why Hhovld I longer tire 
My weary. fate? ?.. The ok ade n ee 
; What could he more? 
$55) dle. K 
| Oh Sophonifba, hiked; 
See me ie by aue now. Tall not of death, 
I have no life but these. Alas! Alas E 
Hadſt thou & little tendeyneſs for m/, 
The ſmaHleft part of what 1 feel, — 
What Wenldſt thou not forgive} But how e 
How can J hope it? Vet I from this moment 
Will ſo devote my being to thy pleaſure, 


So ſixs glone to gain whee ; 3 that thou muſt, 
If there is human nature in thy 2 


Feel ſome e warmth. 
Fo Seynon 3 6 
Well, well, tis 8 
To be FED" ſoit not ſlaves. _ | 
| MaSinzs84s 
Spare, ſoare has word; it ſlabs me tothe foul; 3 
My crown, my life, and liberty are thine. 
Oh give my paſſion way ! My heart is full, 
Oppreſt by love ; and I could number tears, 
With all the dews that ſprinkle o'er the morn ;_ 
Oh! thou haſt melted down. my ſtubborn foul | 
To female tenderne(s---Enoygh, enough, 


Have we been cheated 85 the trick of fa, 1 | | | ; 
0% © - For 


56 sor HNL B . 
For Reme and Carthagt : ſafer much too b E % I 
And led, by gaudy "Faritolhs, wander'd far, . * v 
Far from our bliſs. But now fince met 3 el oy 7 
Since here I hold thee, circle all perfection n 
Tn theſe bleſt arms; ſince fate too preſſes * 
Since Rome and flavery drive thee to the brink ; 
Let this immediate night exchange our vows, :-- - | 
Secure my bliſs, our future fortunes blend, 
Set thee, the queen of beauty, on my theons | F 
And on theſe lovely brows for. empire form'd -. F 
Place Afric's nobleſt crown. A hed 7h 4 . | 
To ee Rei ind vai wolt | 
- ereus. 167 . 
. Ces Tg What? mary the? 
This night ? CERT 7 84: 47 nk 2 E 261 5 


8 1232 


. Mast 1884. boat 
| Thou dear one!” yes, this very night 
Let injur'd Hymen have his rights nerd. 
And bind our broken vow/s. .- Thinlæ, ſerious, think | 
On what I plead..—A thouſand reaſons urge. — 
| Captivity difſolves thy former” mi rrias "Wo 17 15 45 | 


And af the meaneſt volgar thus ar freed, Ac viy] | 

Can Sophoniſba to a ſlave, to Gba; eo} .- - | 

The moſt exalted of her ſex, be -boutld ? 1 Ho 4 

Beſides it is the beſt, perhaps fole wiy, © © - 
To fave thee from the Romans ; and muff ſutre 
| Bar hats pretenſions : . or it if ruin comes, ras 5 | 4 

To peril vin tes thes is to periſh happy. 

5 % 2 opal. 


SOPHONIS "a 57 


FTE TE  SOPHON BBA: © . 
Yer 14 2 B 
Mietuzssat 715 

| It ſhall be ſo 
1 . y! it would plead for Hphar. 
He ſhall have all, thou deareſt! ſhall have all, 
Crowns, trifles, kingdoms, NN but n Th 
But thee, hou HF FIR AR? « e lh 


IR 
[464] 


had "Rene vines, heayen; [ 
This is ts for Carthage. „ | 
| [fo Dh 


Said by goodneſs 
I may be thine, Expect no love, no fighing. 
Perhaps, hereafter, I may learn again 
To hold thee dear. If on theſe terms thou can ſt, 
Here take me, take me, to thy wiſhes. 
. Masix 882. 4 


Yes, 
Yes, Sophoni/ba ! as a Wietch takes life 
From off the rack. Al ud with frantic joy, 
Thus hold thee, preſi ih to my bounding heart; 
And bleſs the ds. Can heaven give more? 


Oh happy! happy! happy Come, my fair, 
This ready minute ſees thy will perform'd ; 
From Syphax knocks his chains; and I myſelf, 


+ . 


$ 


;8 SOPHONASBA. 
Ob, thou haſt ſmild my paſſions into peace 


So, while conflicting winds embroil'd the ſeas, 


In perfect bloom, warm with immortal blood, 


Young Venus rear d her o'er the raging flood; 


She {mil'd around, like thine her beauties glow'd ; 
When ſmooth, in gentle ſwells, the ſurges flow'd; 


Sunk, by degrees, into a liquid plain; 
And one ae calm ſat tren 
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| 2 Sar TTY ? ang. 1A, 
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4 * wor og * 7 


4 vs 
8 ER: 


AIL queen of Ma/z/lia ee 3 = 
© And fair Mafy/ia join d! This * ae 0 
j Saw Sephoniſags from the eight of Life, ; 
Thrown 4 the very brink of {lavery; . - 1 
State, hono Armies vaniſh'd ; e b. left” | = 
But her own great ugconquerable mid. 2 
And yet, ere evening comes, to larger power 
Reſtor d I ſee my royal friend, and kneel 
In grateful } homage to the Gods, and her. 
Ye Powers, "IE; awful changes often Ste 


The fortunes f the great!” ont weep que! gi = 
TE INT A of : N 24. $5 Fe o 11347 


* 
" 


2 


+» 1 
; " 45%. pat * aber., . Ern 14 


Tis 15 CS york of fate. 
But, ah, this ſudden marriage damps my., malt ive al 

I like it not, that wild-precipitance 2 
Of youth, «har ardor, that impetuows ſtream 

In ann, TO” gon. A 


0 


2 


* 


He vu rag d with Atte BL Ah 
| 7 form ſablided, then ft 
To ſoftneſs varied, to returning fondneſs, = 
To ſighs, to tears, to ſupplicating vows ; | 

But all his vows were idle, till at laſt 
He ſhook my heart by Nome. To be his queen 

Could only fave me from their horrid power. 
And there is "madneſs in that thought, ln 
In that ſtrong thought alone to * me run 
From nature. ; 


33 


1 — 


9 —— a 
2 ores ner 6 a 


" Progn186A. | 1% 292% {5 412 
Was it not auſpicious; mod 
1 af Juſt as our ws rs: 
Nor let your ſpirit fink, | "Your ſeriois hours, 
When you behold the e 870 check d, 2144 U5 


From their el antment Mafia ii rec e 8 70 1371 "a. 


And Carthage miſtreſs of the world ; ag 8 4 5 
This marriage will approve >. then will it riſe iſe 1 2A? 
In all its glory, yirtuous, wiſe Fa ow 
While happy nations, chen deli iver, ee 
Their loud acclaim. And, had the b 2 
Neglected flown, where uon) had been your hopes ? 
Your liberty ? your country ? where your all ? 
Think well of chi; 47 cannot but exult 
In what is done. eien eee aids as 255 
9 PENIS? bas 1641 007 1 234i I 
S 9544 So may my hopes ſucqged, . Ano 0 


2 


So 21 871 


As love alone to Currage, to E-PuNl e, Aue al 
Led me a marriage tee ene, 


„ 


$OP HONISBA, 61 


* mou my vows !—Ha! Spbar here! | 
What would his rage with me ?—Phanya, 1 


But this one rb wk, 
W FCC 
A.” 1404 2 $5.86 Hp „ . 3 
bat 115 4 c E. [ 25 e nn 


Sronax, a, ATI Gs 


| 8 The LARA, aide? 
Lou ſeem to fly me, madam, 
To ſhun my gratulations. Here I come, 
To join the general joy; and I, ſure 177, 
| Wien have to dotage, have to ruin'loy'd yoo; 18914 
Muſt take a tender nn, 5 
In your recover d ute. „ 
e ie een 2k Aral) 
3 33th Tar } 46k ec Trey ell - £5 [v6 . . fs» 
n Dig ts KELP 159 i e ant 
F $34.6 Jen, i! Syanar. * 33 15 1145 71 mou 
„„ Mal gedtle Mafniſh, 1D 36207 
Say, will he prove a very coming fool ? Ev 
All pliant, all devoted ti your i? it 631 Oe 
A duteous Wretch Ike Hh Pl—Ha l. ndt mby%d 
Speak tho Perfidious 7 n 31 
Wich ſuchk tend oe canſt thon 
Here ſee the matt thow lun 0 groſy wrotig's, * 2 


And yet not file in mne lcd yer bot habe F v 
In 
_ Fy 


52 r N,, 


ee Taer este kin . M 
INS What have I done, 3 £601 04 
That I ſhould tremble? that I ſhould not dare 
To bear thy preſence ? Was my heart to WS 
Pd trembte at myſelf and nor ar then i 
Proud man ! Nor would I live to be aſham'd. 
For of all evils, to the yenerous, ſhame = ; 
Is the moſt deadly;pang.—But you. behold | 
My late engagement with a jealous, falſe, 
And ſelfiſh Te: REA. 
| Sr. 
| en, Juno, e TW orT © 
And n — A ly B 410 6 


* 3 


3 bluſh n nieſt vet or 
Olay ball 


6 CL, — 


And yet be tamely. calm? Well, for this once 
It ſhall be ſo—in pity to thy madnefg—, ,, T 


Impatient ſpirit down es, bar, ye, 


Even by the conſort of the thapdring Jaws. 
Who binds the holy marriage-yow, bejudg'd. . 
Ang eyery genef ons heart, not.meanly.loft, ,.. | A 
In little low purſpitz, will fare ablalve.me. ., * 
-* But in the tempeſt of che ſoul, hen rage, Ml 415 11 77 
| | Loud indignation, _unattentive pride, 9 254 4:12 4 
And jealouſy confoundd it, hom can then 
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.S$SOPHIONITSB A. 2 


The noble; public ſemiments be heard f 
et let me : el thee— ; 


| 5 FOLDS”, 
fe | Thou canſt tell me nooght. 
as away! 3 but illufion, * 


' SOPHONISBA., | 1 ; 
My heart will burſt, in juſtice to my r wt 


If here I ſpeak not; tho" thy rage, I know, 


Can never be convinc'd, yet ſhall it be 
Confounded.—What ! muſt I renounce my Freedom? 
Forgoe the power of doing general good? FIG 
Yield myſelf up the fave, the barbarous wmp 

Of inſolent, enrag d, anveterate Rams? 


And all for nothing but to grace thy fal? 


Nay, 'fingly periſh to retain the name, 
The empty title of a captive's wife? 


For thee ; the Romans may be mild to thee; © 
But I, a Carthaginian, I, whoſe oat" F 
Holds unzelenting enmity to theirs ; h e 
Who have myſelf much hurt them, bee 
Only to work them woe; what, what can I 
Hope from their vengeance, but the very dregs 
Of the worſt fate, the bitterneſs-of bondage? 


Vet thou, kind man, thou got 6, eee E 


Wouldſt have me ſuffer that; pep hear 
% lomn pa erat 

| "Sp Hwy * 
JJ 


1 1 che laws e OY 
That rule the vulgar. I'm a captive, true; 


And therefore may'ft thou plead a ſhameful right 10 


Been vilely caſt away ? "For one, ye gods ! 1 
Who leaves me for the victor, for the foe 5 


To leaye me to my chains But fay, thou baſe one! 
Ungrateful ! ſay, for whom am I a captive? . 

For whom has battle after battle bled? ? 

For whom my crown, | my kingdom, and my * 


Fl 


I hold in utter endleſs deteſtation. 


Fire ! fury ! e re e 


But this.it is 20 love 2 Woman—Woman ! 5 ” 


«5 CW 
141 


The ſource of all diſaſter, all perdition! 
Man in himſelf is ſocial, would be happy, 15 
Too happy, but the gods,” to keep him dined, 
Curs'd him with woman! fond, enchanting, ſmooth, 
And harmleſs-ſeeming woman; but at heart 5 
All poiſon, ſerpents, tigers, furies, all 
That is deſtructive, in one breaſt combin'd, | T7 
ha cot e beauty! „ 

wt Sor noni. | 

— Haris man 

I pity has ; | this madneſs addy ſtirs 
My boſom. to compaſſion, eee ogy 45 
Think as you lift of our unhappy ſex,” --_ bebte 
Too much ſubjected to your tyrant forcfe: 
Vet know that all, we were not all at leaſt, ': 
Form york net r for your wanton ow.” 


, 


The 


_— 


— 


80 P O SBA. 63 


The houſhold taſk aGgn'd us, can extend | 
Beyond the! nartow ſphere of families, 


And take great ſtates into th' expanded Heart, 
As well as yours, ye partial to yourſelves! _. 


And this is my ſupportj/ . my glory 3 
On theſe great principles, and theſe alone, 


I till direct my EE we ba bt dt . von Tr 
{ x6: 03 god 1 i if 41 

. A, 2 „ "Palle'as : "I we 

I loath your ſex !' When! | 
You talk of honour, co conſei ce, eee 3 2 
A female patriot e !—Ablurd ! W 
0 . Hane, ee 2 8 


leaſe her pa rey "I 


A q * „ . 4 
P 7 7 2 N N N 77571 * 7. 727 f 


wow you! „Mut | then, aß 1. Wa * 
Give thee a bitter.propf of what I. ſay ? 
I would not ſeem go-heighten thy diſtreſs, 


Not in the leaſt inſult thee... Thou art ale, 


So fate ſevere has will'd it, fallen by me; 


1 therefore have been patient: from another 
Such language, ſuch indignity, had fir d 


My ſoul to madneſs. But ſince driven f ſo far, 
I muſt remind thy blind injurious 51 * 1 


Of our unhappy marriage.— ' hi lvoe l 226k 
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3 en Allow me, Sben, K 21111 oe N 
Hear me ben what I here declare 
| Shines not with r and the cleareſt truth; 115 
ſ May I be baſe, deſpis d. and dumb for ever T7 
a 1 pray thee 1 anpeopicous Hymen 
Our hands u. ited, ow I 725 * or A LR wor. 61 811 | 
Was I not blooming i in "the he... 
| And youthful hopes; ſunk in a palſon. 1 
F Which few ref n 7 Yet wen T artes thee, - 5 
* Becauſe to Ca cem'd a Wien 
For that alone.” 5 y theſe, on 6086 
Didſt thou not take me, chutt"ms to thy . 10 1 
Have I deceiy'd thee fince 7 Ante Tae, 
To gain one purpoſe, e er pretended hat Pp . 5 
* I never felt? Thou canſt not ſay I _— 
Andi if that principle, "which Non inſpir'd 
My mütrying 4 was right,” „ft cannot now | 
Be wrong : Nay, fince my natlyeicity Gabs 
Aſſiſtance more, and Anking e e D 
Ts eil more right. wag wo mee Lest 863 at n 0 4 
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I'm ſorry that b thou doft oblige me wilt. ran? Mute! 


TR? in a word rake my end don: 
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15 ſtab thee 
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All love, but that of cut 1 
I fomerly to Mats, ſa thee „„ 
Preferr'd not, nor to thee now Maſni/a, 
But Carehage to you both. And if preferring 
Thouſands to one, a whote collected people, F 
All nature's tenderneſs, 'whate's er is ſacred, 3 ty - 
The liberty, the welfare of a be. le 1 * 0 5 
To one man's frantic happineſs, be me * 28 


Here, Sypharx, I invdke i it on my head 
This ſet aſide ; I, careleſs of my ſelf, k 


And, ſcorning proſperous ſtate; had Rill been thine, : 


In all the depth of miſery proudly thine | _ 
But ſince the publick govd, the Jaw ſupreme; 


4 — „ 
2 * 


Forbids it; I will leave thee with 2 Na 


The ſame I found thee, or not reign myſelf. 
Alas ! I fee thee hurt Why can't thou , 


| Thus to inflame thee wee? 1 
errnaz. 1,984 | wt 

Why-Grceroſs ? wot 

Thou 3 of al deadly miſchief ! | : 


Thou lying, ſoothing, ſpecious, charming bay! 


In tell thee why To breathe my great revenge; 


To throw this load of burning Enn 


Sor HONISBA, 
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SYPHAX: 
—And ſpringing from thy heart 
Ve OE, . Ta 
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Ves, I ſhall ſee thee walle the ſlave of Rome, 


SornonisBa, 

Ot,tff, give me way 
3 tempt not thou his brutal rage. 
Me, me, he dares not murder : if he dares, 


- 


Here let his fury ſtrike j for I dare die, 
| What holds thy trem ng he 
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Be trampets . | 
Now I bethink me, Rome will do me juſtice. ; 
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Forget my wrongs, and glut me +143 ker ee 
Be that Ware v266t {2 a 082260 Fre men 
7 Ine" | SornoNISBA.. e ont 
be dee Iban 7 
ſnell not be. 
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Syphax ! alas, hy fallen ! how chang'd ! - om what 
here beheld thee once in pomp; and ſplendor, 
At that illuſtrious interview, when Rome 
And Carthage met beneath this very roof, 16 2 { 
Their two great generals, . 4/4ruba/ and Reſp. SEL 
To court thy friendſhip. a ee hs Ac * n. 
Both gracefully partook, and both reclin'd d 
On the ſame couch: for perſonal diſtaſte 
And hatred ſeldom burn between the brave. 
Then the ſuperior virtues of the Roman 
. Gain'd all thy heart. Even 4/aruba/ ben, 
With admiration ſtruck and juſt deſpair, 
Own'd him as powerful at the ſocial feaſt 

As in the battle. This thou may'ſt remember, - 
And how thy faith was. given before the Gods, 
And ſworn and ſeal d to Scipio ; yet how falſe 2 F 


3 


Thou ſince haſt prov'd,' I need not now recount $ 
But let thy ſufferings for thy guilt atone, + 

The captive for the king. A Roman tongue 

Scorns to purſue the —_ of he ſword 

With mean W 
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SYPHAX. | | 
6 | Lzlius, tis too true. 
Curſe on the cauſe !'  - 
Llius. 
| But where is Maſiniſſa ? 
The "EM young victor, the Numidian Roman ! 
Where is he ? that my joy, my glad applauſe, 
From envy pure, may hail his happy ſtate. 


Why'that En ſmile ? 


SYPHAX. 
Too credulous W a 

I ſmile to think how this brave Maſiniſſa, © 
This Rome-devoted heroe, muſt til! more 
Attract thy praiſes, by a late exploit, 
In every thing ſaccefsfual. 

LEL W.. 

Wdat is this? 


Theſe publick ſhouts 7 Afrange unuſual joy | 


4 
4. 


Oer all the captive city blazes wide. | 
What wanton riot reigns to night in Cirtha Peck 
Within __ wy gs walls? 4. 
e Srrhax. 
This, Leli: iu, is 
A night of bag o'er wy N 9 


O'er Maſiniſſa. di 
„Aide. | 


ifa How? | 
| Syrmax, © 
Why he nights married to my queen, 
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E213 Yes, 15 e. the fury 55 2 me. r 


Who put the *nuptial aach. into my 1 5 «4 ee 1 
That ſet my throne, my palace, and my kingdom, 
All in a blaze; ſhe now. 
Will turn him ſoon from Rome—I know h r. ah 
Her lips diſtil unconquerable poiſun. 

O glorious thought } her arts, her aal love... 140 


Will eruſh him deep, beneath the mighty ruins, 44. 
Of 2 Cry . 132 71 r * 13 15 Ne 1 
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ſeiz'd on him, 
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Can it be ? Amazement ! CCC 


. Syrnax. J e 


Nay learn it from himſelf.— He comes — Away! 


Ye furies ſnatch me from his fight ! Fer he i 
Its tortures all are geiitle to the preſence | 
Of a triumphant rival? 5 F ** 
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Thou more than partner of this glorious day, 
Which has from Carthage-totn her chief ſupport, 
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And tottering lefe her, L rejolee(ts ſee thee— 
To Cirtha welcome, erg Log brave legi 
eee 
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All that iv 
More looſely granted apanbopoererycbeencM 
Of ſuch a © 
There iid Mal ao Na "Tho danger 
Is his 1mperious queen, his Se ben.. ese 
The pride, the rage of. | 
How ? where is ſue? 
1 Mas miss. 
1 — 12185 She; Lak?" in my care. ; 
Think ot; Til dhe for ter bobdder. 0 
hh 3 —— 631 .. 74 9 nenn 22] 
Ves, i in chains. Till then, vile the, prince,” |" 
It were as ſafe to anſwer toe the winds, 
That their loos'd fury vill not rouſe the waves, 


2 that the darted lightning ill be harmleſs ; : 
A o promiſe peace from her.—Bat why ſo dark ? 5 
ven ſhift your place; = juntenznce grows warm. 
Tt is not uſual this in Ma . 
Pray what offence can 1 245 for 1 
i e e wor hee | 
eee cnt 10m ors * 
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vou know my marriage y bar has been buſy— : = 
uh nenn N | 
% „% ifs nfo 2be7 1 

Ab, Mafiniſe! was it then for this, 14 5 : 

Thy hurry hither from the recent battle? 

As the firſt inſtance of the Roman bounty ho 
Thus, thus abus'd? They give thee back thy kingdoms 
And in return are of their captive robb'd ; 2 

| * all they valued, Sophoniſba.— 

| . MASINIS5A. 1 

Robb d! 


on, Lakes: Robb'd! 
3 LALIU s. 
Ys Yes, Maſai, robb 
1 What is it elſs ? But I, this very nicht, 
win nere aſſert the majeſty of Nome, 1 
And, mark me, tear her from the W 
MISIBISs a. 
Oh Gods! oh patience ! As ſoon, fery Reman 1. 
As ſoon thy rage might from her azure ſphere |. - 
Tear yonder moon.—The man who ſeizes her, 
Shall ſet his foot firſt on my bleeding heart. 
Of that be ſure.---And is it thus you treat x 
Your firm, allies ? Thus kings in friendſhip with you) 
Of human paſſions ſtrip them ?---Slaves indeed! | 
Tf thus deny'd the common privilege _ 4 
Of nature, what the weakeſt creatures claim, . 
nn rn... 8 
Ver. Mm. mae 
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Set her, this day recover'd by their arms. 

« Canft thou do this, and call thyſelf a king 

| Ally'd to Rome? Raſh youth, the Romar people, 
To kings, who dare offend them thus, vouchſaſe not 
The honour of their friendſhip.---Thou haſt thrown 
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A horror to the ſight: At each ſad ſtep, 


. Darius. 9 

9 5 1. Out! b ern! 
Fan Here is a war, 
Which deſolates the nations, has almoſtt 

Laid waſte*the world. How many widows, orphans, 
And tender virgins weep its rage in Rane“ 

. Even her great ſenate droops; her nobles ka; ; 


Nature herſelf, by frequent prodigies, | 
Seems at this havock of her works to ſicken: 


And our Auſonias plains are now becime 


Remembrance weeps. Vet her, the greateſt prize 
It hitherto has yielded; her, whoſe charms 

Are only turn'd to whet its cruel point; 

Thou to thy wedded breaft haſt wildly taken, 
Haſt purchas'd thee her beauties by the blood - 
Of thy protecting friends; and on a throne 


That glory from thee, 'and muſt now. be taught 
Tees their wrath, | 
Ae. 2 G 


STEEN Be not ſo hanghy, -i, 
It It ſcarce bes de gentle $2ipio's friend; 
- Suits not thy character, 'the tender manners 


\ Ifill bare mark'd in thee, 1 honour Reme 3 2 
But 


SEPHONISBA 75 

But honour too myſelf, my vows, my queen: 
Nor will, nor 5 I tamely hear thee threaten 
To ſeize her li WWW 

b ba 

: I will be calm. 

This thy raſh deed, this unexpected ſhock, 
Such a peculiar i injury to me, 
Thy friend and fellow-ſotdier, has Nee 
Snatch'd me too far. For haſt thou not diſhonour'd, 
By this laſt action, a ſucceſsful war, 
Our common charge, truſted to us by 2 ? 


Masixiss4. 2 


Our charge from Serpio © was to conquer Syphax, 
Not by a barbarous triumph to inſult 
His beauteous queen. Was Sophoniſba made, 
To follow weeping a proud vittor's chariot, 
She, the firſt miſtreſs of my heart, who Rill 
Reigns in my ſoul, and there will reign for ever. 
At ſuch a  bght, the warrior's eye might wet 
His burning cheek; and all the Renan matrons, 
Who lin'd the laurePd way, aſham'd, and ſad, 
Turn from a captive brighter than themſelves. 
But Scipio 3 be milder. ans 
Leuws, 

1 diſdain | 
This thy ſurmiſe, 4 give it up to Scipio. 
Theſe ons are not comely.---Here to-morrow 
Comes the proconſul. Mean time, Maſiniſa, 
*. harden | not thyſelf” i id Airing hope! 


* 4 — 1 oF 
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Scipio i is mild, but beady.—Ha the queen. "ht 
x think ſhe hates a TOR will Jeave thee, 


8 c E N E KR 
Sornounsa, Masturssa- 5 


Sornonisö4. 2 8 180 


Was not that Roman Lelius, as I enters, 
Who parted gloomy hence? 
Masixiss a4. 
1 Madam, the fame, 
„ Sorgonis BA. 5 2 
Unhappy Afric !. ſince theſe haughty 3 50 
Have in this lordly manner trod thy courts. 
I read his freſtr reproaches in thy face; 
The leſſon'd pupil in thy fallen look, 
In that forc'd ſmile, which fickens on thy cheek, 
Mazinissa. | 
Oh 5 not 00, thou rapture of my foul! 
For while 1 fondly gaze upon thy charms, 
I ſmile as joyous as the ſun in May; 
Nor can my heart, by thee poſſeſt, retain 


One painful . * 1 
SornonisgA. ieee 


5 Nay, tell me, Mafia; 
How feels cheir tyranny, when *tis brought home ? 


| When, lakes grown, it touches what is dear? 


Pomp 


NH 
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Pomp for a while, may dazzle thoughtlefs man, 
Falſe glory blind him; but there is a time, 
When ev'n the ſlave in heart will ſpurn his chains, 
Nor know in more, r- What ſaid thy e ? 


7 14 41 E Cary! 


His diſappointment ſor a moment ly 
Burſt i in vain paſſion, and: 


Mas: NISSA, 


 SOPHONISBA, | 
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Pou flood abaſh'd; 
You bak be Rag FR tamely-filent heard him, 
_ Heard the Fenty onus warn me for bis er 
Oh meanneſs ! FEY, 
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| Scipio ! 
* Mas1n1584. 


That from him— 
 SOPHONISBA.. 


I tel 1 thee, Maſiniſſa, if from him 


You gain my freedom, from myſelF* conceal it. 
I ſhall diſdain ſuch freedom, | 


 Masinissa. 


E 3 


Sophoniſba ! 


4 
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Hot | Banih chat unkind folpicion. . 
The PRs. 8 my ſoul. I vow'd my life, 
My laſt Maſplian to the ſword, ere he 
Should touch thy Apr dee, 
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Thou al my heart holds precious! doubt no more: 


Nor 
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Nor Rome, nor Scipio, nor a world combir'd” 
Shall tear thee from me; till nene I *. 
A nameleſs er eee 70h e 

Sor nomiss ae 

If thy proteQion file, 
Of this at leaſt be ſure, en ai it 
To give me timely daten 
7 Mains 4. 

| n Ceaſe thus to talk, 
of death, of 3 of unkind ambition. 
' My ſofter thoughits thoſe függed tees = 
And turn alone to love.---All, all, but t 


All nature is a paſſing dream id me. 

Fix'd in ry: view, thou doſt for id 1 
Thy form forth- beaming from — hey 
A ſpirit thine, Which — ade; 
Deſpiſing love, and thenes ereating moro. 
Thou the high paſſions, I che — n it: 
Thy heart was form'd for glory, mine for love. 
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ACT V.. SCENE L 


- Masinis8A, Nane. 
Masinissa. 


AIL to the joyous day! With purple douds 
; The whole horizqn glows. The breezy Spring 
Stands looſely floating on the mountain-top, 
And deals her ſweets, around. The ſun too Roms, 
As conſcious. of my joy, with brighter beams 
To gild the happy, world; ; and all things ſmile 
Like Sophoniſta, Love.and friendſhi ip ſure 
Have mark'd this day with all | their choiceſt bleſlings ; | 
Oh! n mine! and Scipio comes! 
NARVA. 
My lord, the trumpets ſpeak hig near aud. 
NM ably 188A, 
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8 CEN E IL 
Scirio, MASINISSA., 
Mast 11854. 


Scipio! more welcome than ae enfunet: (0114 


Oh | greatly, dearly welcome! | 
E 4 Serie. 


90 SOPHONISS: 


| ._ Servo. 

9 —— "RON: Weſnife! | . 
My heart beats back thy joy.---A happy friend, 
Rais'd by his prudence, fortitude, and yalour, 
O'er all his foes ; and on his native throne, | 
Amidſt his reſcu'd ſhouting ſubjects, ſet: 
Say, can the gods i in laviſh bounty give 
A qu more G 1412 

4 9 25 Masix Iss a.. 
267: Mg friend! x and oe! 

| 11 was ; thy eimely, thy reſtoring aid 3 

That brought me from the fearful aefart-life, | 
To live again in ſtate, and purple ſplendor. A 
Thy friendſhip arm'd me with the ſtrength of Rome, © 
And now I wield the ſcepter of my fathers, 

See my dear people from the'tyrant's ſcourge, 
From Syphax freed ; I hear their glad applauſes ; 
And, to compleat my happineſs, have gain d . 
A fiend worth all. O gratitude, eſteem, 8 
And love like mine, with what divine delight 
Ye fill the heart! 


Scirio. 

Heroic youth | thy virtue 
las earn'd whate'er thy fortune can beſtow. 
> Tt was thy patience, Maſiniſſa, atience, 

A champion clad in ſteel, that in the waſte 
Attended ftill thy ſtep, and ſav'd my friend 
For better days. What cannot patience do! 

| A great deſign is ſeldom ſnatch'd at once; 
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Tis- patience I it on. "I 3 nature, 
Tis patience that has built up human life, 


The nurſe of arts and Name exalts her head 


F 


An 1 ene of patience. 
: * +1 Masrn155a. 2 


If Ide or any virws ehe, 
Tis copy d all from thee. 
1 ; No: 5 

e Mafin 7. 
Tis all anborrow'd, the ſpontaneous eth 
Of nature in thy breaſt. Friendſhip for once 
Muſt, tho” thou bluſheſt, wear a liberal tongue; 
Muſt tell thee, noble youth, that long . gt 
In councils, battles, many a hard event, 
Has found thee ſtill ſo conſtant, ſo ſincere, 
So wiſe, ſo brave, ſo generous, ſo humane, 
So well attemper'd, and fo fitly turn li 
For what is either great or good in life, 
As caſts diftinguiſh'd honour on thy country, 
And cannot but endear thee to the Romans. | 1 
For me, I think my labours all repaid. 
My wars in Afric. Mafini ſa's friendſhip 
Rewards them all. Be that my deareſt ward, , 
To haye afliſted thy forlorn eſtate, . bad a Dinh, 
And lent a happy hand in raifing thee... . © 3 
To thy paternal throne, uſurp'd by Syphax. {hes * 
The greateſt ſervice could. be done my ef- an * 
Diſtracted Irie, and mankind in general, 
Was thus to aid thy worth. e : 


E 5 


82 s 6 ent NIS tals 
Of ſovereign rule Into weed ids Hand, 
Is giving peace an happi neſs to milſions. | 1 5 

But has my friend, ſinee lene Pe He, 
Since he with Leſs acted füch a brave, 1 K 
Auſpicious part againſt the odmmon foe; - 
Has he been blameleſs guite? has he conſider d. 

Ho pleaſure often on the youthful heart. 

Beneath the roſy ſoft diſgniſe of love, 
(All ſweetneſs, {miles, and ſeeming . 
Steals unperceiy'd, and las the xictor o |. . 
I would not, cannot, put thee. to che pain — ; 
AI t pains me deeper—of the beat repwach.— 2] 
Let thy too faithful memory ſupply - N 
The 20h ies ned & roach (Paufong ) 
Thy ſilence, chat dejected look, 
That honeſt colour ! r e 
Impart thy better foul. . Lassie Ben _ 
gf ene 1159 21. 74 105 % 
Oh what liar” | 
Oh 3 Love has ſeiz'd me, rin love. 1A 
| Inthralls pak" Iam — 


reit , ai eee 14 
Adi art thou "en Want redbncil'a dt lat vA 
Tam' d to deftrocten wilt chou be Yin eier 


Nefign the toweridg thought ? Getafe, paß. 
With future glories big ? the warrior's' \redthe? 
| The'praiſe of ſenates ?' an apj — or 4 
—— 2 all for à ſoft embrace? 2 
trankei ee. * h 2; 
| | For 
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For ſhame, my friend! for hanour's ſake, for virtue's ! 
Sit not with folded arms, deſpairing, weak, 
Like a ſick virgin 6ghing to the gale, 
Till fore deſtruction, comes:--Alas,: how chang'd 
| n. ene I ! 

= Masix Issa. N bh 
e To chavg's indeed! 
The time 15 W when, fir'd from Scipio's tongue, 
My ſoul had mounted in a flame with his.—— 
Where is ambition flown ? Hopeleſs attempt! 
Can love like mine be quelPd? Can I:forget 
What ſtill poſſeſſes, charms my thoughts for ever? 
Throw ſcornful from me what: hold moſt deat? '- 
Not feel the force of excellence? To joy 
Be dead? And undelighted with, delight? 
Hold, let me think a moment — no! no! 1 2 
I am nega! | to ty virtye, Scipio ! 


| Sci 0. | 
Fie, Mafoide, ifie.! Fa bh | 
At thy dejection, this degenerate. language. 
What! periſh, for a woman! Ruin all, 
All the, fair deeds, which an,admiring, world 
Hopes. from thy riper, years 3. only to ſooth 
: A ſiubborn. fancy, a dyxurigus ill? e 
How . Muſt it, think you, ſaund in future ſary * 
Young Maſiniſta was a, virtuous Prince, 
And Afric ſmil'd beneath his carly ray; 
But that a Carthaginian captive came, 
1 whom e in the common fate 
1182 E 6 


. . 


ils 


Of love he fell. The wile will form the page, 
And all thy praiſe be ſome fond maid — 
Where are thoſe lovers now? O rather, rather, 
Had I ne'er ſeen the vital light of heaven, 
Than like the vulgar live, and like them die! 
Ambition ſickens at the very thought. 
To puff, and buſtle here from day to day, 
Loſt in the paſſions of inglorious life, _ 
Joys which the careleſs brutes poſſeſs above us. 
And when ſome years, each duller than another, 
Are thus elaps d, in nauſeous pangs to die; 
And paſs away, like thoſe forgotten —_ 
'That foon chan as they had never been. 
MMaAsINISsA. 
And « am 1 _ to'this ? 
| Seiri 95 
* | The gods, my friend. 
SE. Who train up heroes in misfortune's ſchool, 
Have ſhook thee with adverſity, with each 
Illuſtrious evil, that can raiſe, expand, 
And fortify the mind. Thy rooted worth * 
Has ſtood theſe wintry blaſts, grown ſtronger by them. 
Shall then in proſperous times, while all is mild, 
All vernal, fair; and glory blows around . a 
Shall then the dead Serens of pleaſure come, 
And lay . honours in the duſt i 


MAsIx 1684. 


0 ena bete. 4 ſar me, my wy weaknes, 


"RL, ” 


23 1 dens 


$OPHONISB. A, 1 
e Scirio. A 
e ee ſignal 81 
A freſh example of deſtrutive pleaſure. ' 
He was the dread of nations, once of Rome + 
When from Bellona's boſom,” nurs'd in cam NY | 
And hard with toil, he dawn the rugged te | 
Ruſh'd like a torrent over a;; N 22 
Unconquer d, till the looſe delights of Cajon. 
Sunk his victorious arm, his genius e 
perfum'd, and made a lover of the heroe.. © - 
Lo! now;he droops in Bruttium, fear d no more. 
Remember him; and yet nee thy we 
Ren ba gn Me rates nt I 
Wente. | | 
Shall Sitio ſtoop, 
Thus to ok to an thus; 
And yet a ſtupid anguiſh at my heart 
Repel whate'er he ſays ?—But why; my friend, . | 7 
Why ſhould nnn an 
It aids the heroe, bids ambition riſe = 
To nobler heights, inſpires immortal ab 24 
Even ſoftens brutes, and adds a Row to virtue. 


3 
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— 


Scr io. 
There i is 4050 tenderneſs indeed, 
A virtuous, ſocial, ſympathetic 8 e 
That binds, ſupports, and fweetens . n. 
But is thy paſſion ſuch ?—Liſt, Maſiniſſa,  . 
While I the hardeſt office of a friend 


Diſcharge ; and, with a neceſſary hand, - 


A hand, tho · e 21 880 
J paint this paſſion. And if then thou ſtill 


Art bent to ſooth it, Taking — 1 


TV NN e 
5 enge. 


0 never ee me ie to myſels! Speak on. 
I dread, -and yet deſie thy friendly b 
7 n 
I kad chat Mafni/ſe needs not now . 
s how moch be happineſs i mie 3 
| a e Td _ 
'To RY confirm it, to prevent his wiſhes 
In every right purſuit Bat while he rages, 
Burns in a fever, ſhall I Jet him quaff 
Delicious poiſon for à cooling e 
In fooliſh pity to his thirſt ?.:(hall:T : 
Let a ſwiſt flame conſume him as 9 : 
Becaüſe his dreams are gay ?:thall-T-andulge 
A frenzy flaſh'd from an infeQious eye? 
A ſuddeniimpulle unapproy'd by reaſon? 
Nay by-thy-cool deliberate thought condemn'd ? 
Reſolv' d againſt A paſſion for a woman, 
Who has abus'd thee baſely ? left thy youth, 
Thy love as ſweet, as tender as the ſpring, 
The blooming heroe for the hoary tyrant ? 
And now „ Who makes thy ſheltering arms 5 WR 
Her laſt retreat, to fave her from che * 


Which eveniher very perũdy Oe” 


=o! „ J | 


Has 
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brought upon her head Nor is this all. — 
1 Wofflan who will Ply her deepeſt arts, 
(Ah too revailing, as appears already) 
Will ßer r reſt till Ola fate is thine; 8 
Till ffiehämtp Weeping flies, we join no more 
In glorious deeds, and thou fall off from Rome? 
I Aer add too, that there is ſomething cruel, 
Inhuman in thy paſſion. Ddes not Syphax, 
While thou rejoiceſt, ' die? The penerous heart 
Should ſeorn'aPleafure whith gives Athers pain. 
Il this, y Friend, ll this coltfider'd eva, 
Alarm thee not, her roùae thy tefotation, 
And call the her6e&frvin' his Want ſlumber, 
Then Maſinſe”s lot. TE: 
. MI si vfb. 
15 „ er d, 

In every  idight hm pre? T5 ! *Tis all too true. 
I wodld," But Sit t deny it. Whither, Ide | 
Thro what inchanted wilds Have I been wandering R 

They ſeem d EHu, the delightful-plains, 

The hap py grdves of herbts and f lovers: 

But the divinity that breathes in | thee | 

Has broke'the charm, and I. am ina deſart, 

Far from the land'of Peace. It was but lately 
That a pure jbydus cult 6'tpread iy foul, | 
And'reafon'tun'd'my pa itt bil; ; 

When lore came hurrying in, and with raſh hand 
Mix'd them deliribus, till they now ferment 


To miſery. There is o Teaſohing down 


* & * 
— a, 
+ 
+ — 4 L oy 
FAY 2 * * 18. 
BY — * py 1 ' 
> 
1 
r 4 


This "lh ties WAP this continual LOSE 1 
A thouſand things! wheneer 1 my-raptur'd . 
Runs back a little But I will not think. 
And yet I miſt,—Oh Gods | that I could loſe 
What a few hours have on. my memory ar 


5 In adamant. m1 = 1 2 77 ob. 3 Fe =4Y 1 
. I 1 „ e ter + : 1 

| , | Sumo. i 13; 175 *S / 

De Bet one ſtrong effort more. 

And che fair field is thine A conqueſt far, 


Excelling that o'er Ophax. What ies, 14 
Since now thy madneſs to thy ſelf appears, 

But an immediate manly, reſolution, _ 1 55 285 

To ſhake off this effeminate diſeaſe ; 

Theſe ſoft ideas, which feduce thy . | 

Make it all idle, weak, inglorious, wild, 

A ſcene of dreams; to, give them to the 1 
And be my former friend, thy ſelf again? vs 1 


0 


Th joy to find thee. touch'd by. generous. e. 
And that I need not bid thee recollect, 
'Whoſe awful property thou haſt uſurp'd; | 
Need not aſſure thee, that the Roman people, 


'The ſenators of Rome, will never ſuffer | 


1 


A dangerous woman, their devoted foe, Pa ET g 

A woman, 'whoſe irrefragable ſpirit , a ol ah — 

Has in great part ſuſtain d this bloody, wan, 2 
Whoſe charms-corrupted Syphax from their fide, ] 
To ruin thee too, taint thy faithful breaſt, _ ö 
And kindle future war. No, fate itſelf L 
1s not more ſteady to the right than . 1 


» + * 5 R 

p . - 7 E — 1 4 2 74 2 * a * , a i 
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And, where the - publick ood but ſeenis aid 
No motive their impenetrable hearts, 

Nor fear nor tenderneſs, can touch: ſuch * 

The ſpirit, wy has rais'd Imperial Rome. | 


14 - 1 0 5 
Ras WE 4 * 


MasIx 1884. # 
Ah killing truth But I have promis d, Seipio * 
Have ſworn to ſave her from che Roman Power 
My plighted faith is paſs'd, my hand is given. 1 
And, by the conſcious gods! who mark'd my vows. — 5 
The whole united world ſhall never have her. | 
For I will die a thouſand thouſand deaths, 
With all Malia in one field expire; 
Ere to the loweſt wretch, much leſs to her 
I love, to Sophoni/ba, to my queen, „ | 
1 violate my word. _ ia Zi 
3 1 Scirio. 1 11 i 7 
My heart approves 1 
"Thy reſolution, thy. determin ee 
For ever ſacred be thy word, and oath... * 
But, thus divided, how to keep thy faich | 
At once to Rome and Sophoni/ba ; how 2 
To ſave her from our chains, and yet thyſelf _ 
From greater bondage; this thy og thought 
Can beſt inform F 
| ee * GE LY 
Agony! Diſraction! Z . 
Theſe wilful tears —0 look not on me, Scipio { / 
For I'm a child again. | 


Sciri0. 


_ s o HOS 5 A. 


„ e ate Sotto. 1 
Ty tears are no reproach. 
'Tears oft look graceful on the manly cheek. _ 

The cruel cannot weep. Lo! Friendſhip's eye 
Gives thee the drop it would refuſe itſelf. 
T know 'tis hard, wounds every, bleeding nerve 
About thy heart, thus to tear off thy paſſion. 
But for that very reaſon, Maſiniſſa, f of 
Tis hop'd from thee. The harder, thence reſults 


The greater glory. Why ſhould we pretend 


Jo conquer nations, and to rule mankind, 


Pre · eminent in glory, place, and power 
While ſlaves at heart 7 while by fantaſtic turns 
Our frantic paſſions reign ? This very thought 
Should turn our pomp to ſhame, diſgrace our "AY 


And, when the ſhouts of millions rend our ears, 


Whiſper reproach. —O' ye celeſtial powers | 
What is it, i à torrent cf ſucceſs, 

Jo overflow the world; ff by the ftream 

Our own enfeebled mirids are borne away ' 

From reaſon and from virtue ? ene 

Springs from the filent conqueſt of ourſelves ap 

And without that the conqueror is nought 

But the firſt ſlave.— Then rouſe thee, lan; 

Nor in one weakneſ all thy virtues loſe; 
And, oh, beware of long, of vain repentance | 

Masini88A. 
Well! well! no more.—lt is but dying too ! ! 


81 | | SCENE 
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* | 19, 
s fr 
Ft $civio alone. 1 
1 I have e woke yo? 
There is a time hen virtue grows ſevere,” |: 
For mol for natures adn a IU RY 
's enn W. 1 hes 
Serv io, babes, oy 
Seror! 
Poor Mafiniſſa;; Euluus, is dndone ; 
Berwixt bis paſſion and his reaſon toſt 
B ee 7251 
g, n 


He ſhot athwart me, 1 one b 

Hung on his 22 brow I mark'd fp, 

Faſt o'er his 9 too ran the haſty tear. 

It were great pity that he thowld te i bf. 
Self. ä 

By h wens 1 to loſe him were a ſhock, as if 

I loſt thee, Leliui, lot my deareſt brother. 

Bound up in friendſhip from. our infant years, _ 


A thouſand lovely Qualities endear him, 
Only 


oy 8. 0b H 0 N 1810 A. 


Only too warm n of heart. x 

| tk a | 

5 What ſhall be done 15 

e e t gf +: | 

Here let it ref till time abates his paſſo n. 
Nature is nature, Leu let the Wie 
Say what they pleaſe; But now perhaps he dies. — 
Haſte ! hafte:! and give him hope. I have not time 
Jo tell thee what.— Thy prudence will dire&— 
Whatever is confiſtent with my honour, 
My duty to the pablick, and my, friendſhip 
To him himſelf, nA * 150 be 28 


I fly with jop. 10 
b en. 2: 5 ib 


x." = 38. 4 11 . 19 ZZ 
* 
1 
. 11 44 


: Not only fave; toe Sophoniſba' g too 


For both I _ in. this paſſion mixt. 
| Lkws 81 MA 2048 55 
R Ra 1 be dons. 1. 121 + | kT 2 9155 ;f ; Ae 


; Sem * 

ney friendſhip ſuffers thus; ; 5 
When love pours in his added violence, 1 5 „ 
What are the paigs which Mefiiſſe fel 1 POP 
's 2 K N E 
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SCENE V. 


SornonteBA, PronnIS3A. 


— 


2 


SorHonIsBA. * 1 $1822. 54 td NN 

| Yes, Maſiniſſa | loves me—Heavens ! how fond! 

But yet I know not what hangs on my ſpirit, | 

A diſmal boding ; for this fatal Scipio, © © 

I dread his virtues; this prevailing Roman, 

Even now perhaps deludes the generous bing. 

Fires his ambition with miſtaken glory, e 

Demands me from him; for full well he knows, : 

That, while I live, I muſt intend their ruin. 9 
Sk Puozx Iss A. 7 

Madam, theft Kam: N 

SOPHONISBA. | 

And yet it cannot be. 

Can Scipio, whom even hoſtile fame proclaims 

Of perfect honour, and of poliſh'd manners, 

Smooth, artful; Winning, moderate, and wiſe, 

Make ſuch a wild demand ? Or, if he could, 

Can Mafinife grant it? give his queen, 

Whom love and honour bind him to protect, 

Yield her a captive to triumphant Rome ? 

*Tis baſeneſs to ſuſpe& it; tis inhuman. 


What then remains Suppoſe they ſhould reſolve 
By right of war to ſeize me for their prize— 
ay, 1 . TINGS What can his fingle arm 


% 


Againſt 


1 
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Againſt the Roman power ? that very power 
By which he ſtands reſtor dꝰ s . ! 
Still o'er my head the rod of bonda ge hangs. 
— Shame on my weakneſs, —This poor catching hope, 
1 This wrankient due of joy—nill ouly more 
„ a 7 . 
„„ 4 \ moment will eie. Þ 
Sornorissa. 2 
Would I bad dy d before ! 
And am 1 dreaming here? Here ! fromthe Romans | 
ipg. I may live, to ſwell thy ein triamph ? | i 
When my free ſpirit h ſhould ere now have j Join d „ 
That great aſſembly, | thoſe devoted —_— 
Who ſcorn'd to live till liberty w was loſt, 


* ere their country, fell, abhorr'd the light. 
al 1 d (het trembles with his _— 


* 
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SOPHONISBA, Progn NISSA ; 3. 1 to them aSLAVE, 
with a fave, and poiſon from 8 . 


SrAvR kneeling. 
Ts Madam, from the king, Ind this, | 
| „Lor tariendke nds 20107 
 Ha!l—Stap. 


1P-H o * 1 8 A. » 


Rejoite,) — dire me joy. my dend! 
For here is liberty! my fears are W 
The hand of Nome can never touch me more ! 
Hail! perfect freedom, hail ! 
©»,  PHOENISSA. © 

: Wet er ee 


Ah! 1 what! is this? 
3 Pointing t to the 2 85 
| SornonIeBA. E | 
The firſt of denne. death. 
Panokxiss A. 
Alas! alas! can I rejoice in that? 


Sor RON RA. 
Shift not thy colour at the ſound of death; 
For death appears not in a dreary light, 
Seems not a blank to me, a loſs of all | 
Thoſe fond ſenſations, thoſe enchanting dreams, 
Which cheat a toiling world from day to dar,, 
And form the whole of happineſs they know, 
It is to me perfection, glory, triumph. 
Nay fondly would I chuſe it, tho' perſuaded 
It were a long dark night without a. morning, 
To bondage far prefer it! ſince it is | 
| Deliverance from a world where Romans rule, 
Where violence prevails—And timely too 
Before my country falls ; before I feel 
As many firipes, as many chains, and deaths, 
As there are lives in Cartbage.— Glorious charter! 
By which I hold anmortal life and freedom, 


Come, 


8 s Or H 0 N HSB A. 


Come, e TI 
Obey the mandate. 
| | | (Read the let and) 


Maznnna, to * on. 


The Gods 1 WS. . pleaſure Inveald have kept 
my faith to Sophoniſba in another manner. But fince this 
fatal bowl alone can deliver thee from the Romans ; call 
to mind thy father, thy country, that thou haſt been the 
wife of two kings; and a up to the dietates of thy own 
heart. 17 will a not ws. _ 27715 


Oh, "ts wondrous well! | 
Ye Gods of death who rule the Stygran gloom ! 
Ye who have greatly dy'd! I come! I come! 
I die contented, fince I die a queen, 
By Rome untouch'd, unſullied by their power; 
So much their terror that I muſt not live. 
And thou, go tell the king, if this is all 
The nuptial preſent he can ſend. his bride, 
I thank him for it But that death had worn 
An eaſier face, before I truſted him. 1 
Add, hither had he come, I could have taught 
Him how to die.—1 linger not, remember, 
I ſtand not ſhivering on the brink of life: 
And, but theſe votive drops, which grateful thus 
| * (Taking, them from the poiſon. } 
To pen te high Dilivrer I hel. . | 
; Aſſure 


T 


ure 
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Aſſure him that I drank i i drank it 270 
Wich an en . 


8 c EN E VII. 
dernen, ProgNIS8A, 


a : 8 
N My filend! | RA =, 
With womaniſh com . Weep not for me, 
Weep for thy ſelf, Phaniſa, for thy country, 
But not for me. There is a certain hour, 
Which one would wiſh all undiſturb'd and bright, 
No care, no ſofrow, no dejected paſſions; 
And that is when we die, when hence we go, 
Ne'er to be ſeen again; then let us ſpread 
A bold exalted wing, and the laſt voice . . .. 
We hear, by 94h of mmader eee, . 
Puoan iss A. N 
Who wh ſuch virtue Wilhes not to die! 
Soros. hy 
And i 1s the ſacred moment then fo near? 
The moment, when you ſun, thoſe heavens, aner 
eee e 0 
And all the buſy flaviſh race of men, 231085050 
Volt. III. F Shall 


© 4} -'$ þ 
l * 1 
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198 .SOPIHKONNIISB A. 
Shall fink at once; and ſtrait another-fiate, 
New ſcenes, new joys, ac faculties, new wonders, 
Riſe on a ſulldon vonnd: but this the gods 
In clouds and horror wrap, or none would live. 

On to bethere!==my-breaft-beyins to burn; 
My tainted heart grows ſick.—Ah me! Phæniſa, 
How many virgins, infants, tender wretches, 
Maſt feel theſe pangs, ere Carthage is no more 
Soft —lead me to my couch My ſhivering limbs, 
Do this laſt office, and then reſt for ever. 


I pray thee weep not, pierce me not with groans. 
Theking too ee then my death is full? 3 


nt. 
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80 Bonga, breitet, Manzel, Lelivs 
NANA. | 5 


| | Masrnrs8a. 
Has Sephonifoa drank this curſed bowl? | 
Oh horror! horror what a fight is here! 
| SornoataBA, | 3 
Had I not drank it, Mafiniſa, _.. 
J had deſerv'd its ES, 5 
WWW 
© Bxquiſite diſtreſs! 
Oh bitter, bitter fate ! und this *.- dr poi 


42 A wy 2 a. 'f 7 
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\Fompleats my woe. | 
S | o a _ Kopn 0+ 


Us, 


o- 


30 een SBA. os 


Sgrnonisza. 
7 _ - When wil theſe Frs, * 
To miſery : complaine.? Theſe eyes; Ns nr 


Tao miſchief wrought by Rent "a 


Masi n1S84. 
"Tao ſoon! 8 fo 
Ah why {> haſty 2 But a little While 
Hadſt thou delay d this horrid draught ; I then 
Had been as happy, 25 I now am wretched ! = 


. SOPHoNISBA.. 


What means this talk of hope ? of coward waiting ? 


| Magin1s5A. 
What have I done? O beavens ! p I cannot thi 


On my raſh deed!—But while I talk, ſhe dies! 
And how? what? where m1 then Say, canſt thou 
Forgive me, Sapboriſoa Er $4 
Xl SOPHOXISEA. 7 
more. 
More than forgive thee, 32 The. e . 
Hadſt thou been weak, and dally'd x with my freedom, 
Till by pro Rowe enſlav d; that i injury 
I never had forgiven. 
Masha. 
Ms babe T came with life! 
1 d 1 2 Scipio haſte" hither; 3 
ut death was here before us—this vile poiſon! 
Sig SoPRoniEy As 
With. life!—There was ſome merit in the poiſon 5 


F 2 oo Mi-.} 


our. # 
* 
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But this deſtroys it all. LL Aol couldſt thou think 
Me mean enough to take it ?— Oh! r d 
This mortal toil is almoſt at an end.— 


Receive my n ſoul. 
f | Proentssa. 


Alas, my queen! 
Minas, 1 


Dies! dies! a me'!—Mercy! Sophoni 47 


Grant one forgiving look, while yet thou canſt; 
Or death itſelf, the grave cannot relieve me: 
But with the furies join'd, my frantic ghoſt 
Will how! for ever.—Quivering ! and pale A 
Have I done this ? 
80 PHON ISBA. 
| But for Rome 
We might have been moſt happy.---I conjure thee | 
Be mild to Sy;hax ; for my ſake regard him, 
And let thy rage againſt him die with me. 
Farewell !---'Tis done !---O never, never, Carthage, 
Shall I behold thee more ! N 
285 iu.) + 
Masiw iss. 5 
PIE Dead! dead! oh dead! 
Is there no death i me? | 


10 Snatches Lælius 1 ford ts to fab binjelf.. 7 


wo 


Lay I US. 2 


=, Mafnifa! , YO 


5 N | Mau: INIS8A., 
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SOPHONISBA. 101 


| MAsIV i884. OE 
And wouldſt thou make a coward of me, Lale 2 
Have me ſurvive that murder'd excellence? 

Did ſhe not ſtir? Ha! Who has ſhock'd my brain 
It whirls, it blazes.---Was it thou, old man? 


Nax va. 
Alas! alas good Mafini/a, ſoftly! 
Let me condunt thee to thy couch, 
Mas1x155A. 
The grave 
Shall be my couch. Ve cannot make me live ! 
Ye ſtrive in vain Off! crow d not thus around me 
For I will hear, fee, think no more! — Thou ſun, 
Withold thy hated beams! And all I want 
Of thee, kind earth, is an immediate grave | 
Ay, there ſhe lies l Why to that pallid ſweetneſs 
Can not I, Nature! lay my lips, and die! © 
(Throws himyelf beide ber.) 
| LLius. 
See there the ruins of the noble mind | 
When from calm reaſon paſſion tears the ſway, 
What pity ſhe ſhould periſh !—Cruel war, 
Tis not the leaſt misfortune in thy train, 
T hat oft by thee, the brave deſtroy the brave. 
She had a Roman ſoul ; for every one 
Who loves, like her, his country, is a Roman. 
Whether on 4fric's ſandy plains he glows, 
Or ou 8 among Niphæan ſnows. 
* If 
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| Spoken by Mrs. 0182 ER. 


Dana a flrong, hlghs/tafon'd pile. 
Elle might Jam filly foil tali pity on” © 
Ang adious virtus. fink inte th brand. 


Our Mals author p- n 
He fat it burt fund men degree, 


Me Sophoniſbn avould be hive produces 
A glaring modul, of nu private uſt: 
TLadius, he bid mo ſay. brhold your. Cato.. 

What the! no Stole fey, nor rrad inPluo! . 

Ii, ſure ſbs gu, for ber conntry': ale, 

A ſaerlſce, which. Cato: cou ne- : 
Ala, now; thee wicked mem ars ſniring, 


Some wrefling what aus. in and others lrings 


Iv they baus not force for==public ſpirit. 
* ladies, muſt be your ſuperior merit. 


x, 


o I'm gutt thi bee a 


nr. forbid! wwe ſhould lay down a 


Like-thyſe eld, Punic, barbarout hrathen wwiver, 
ä 


Spar 
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Spare Chriſtian Blood — 7 — the Goofs Ch 
Who for her country would not loſe a pinner. 
Lad bor could ſuch a ereature fhew ber face ? 
Hb? Fuft as you do there—thro' Bruſſels Lace. 
The Roman fair, the public in diftreſs, * 

Gave up the deareſt ornaments of dreſi. 

How much more cheaply might you gain afplayſe? 4 
One yard of *Ribban and de ell. .of Gauſe. 
Aud Gauſe each deep-read critic muſt adore; 
Your Roman ſadies aręſi'd in Gauſe all ver. © 
Should you, fair patriots, come to arefs . 
How clear might all your—ſentiments be len. 

To foreign looms no longer 2 — charms ; 

Nor make us _ more ou than their arms. 


By quitting 3 1 . $934 might raiſe . 
(Net from you pears. band, 7 29 wer) 


Ye generous Britons N07 own; . agu. 55 N 
Let your afplaiſes fo their native. fire. LIN ee 
ben other Shakeſpears yet may rouze the nue 

And other Otways melt another ow my 
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0 M E. bende / 225 * 
A warring world, a bleeding age. 


For nature lives beneath thy ray, 
The wintry tempeſts haſte % 
A lucid calm inveſts the ſea, 11 
Thy native deep is full of the; 1 
The flowering earth, where'er you fly, 
1s all oer ſpring, all ſan the ſky. G 
A genial ſpirit warms the breeze ; 8 
Unſeen among the blooming trees, - 
The feather'd lovers tune their +10 | 
The deſart growls a ſoften'd note, 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, 
And love and harmony go round. 

But chief into the human heart 
You ftrike the dear delicious dart; 
| You teach us pleafing pangs to know, 
To languiſh in luxurious woe, 4 
To feel the generous paſſions riſe, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by fighsz 

happy moment to improve, 

AS fill the perfect year with love. 


Fs ; Come, 


L106 


4 e e e ee ene Lanny 


Come, thou delight Fer Raven and earth ! 
i 'To whom all creatures owe their birth ; 
Oh come, fweet ſmiling! tender, come 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious uf goT of war "8 
Has cruſh'd us with 8.1 iron car, | 
Has rag d along our ruin d plains,” 
| Has ſoil'd them with his cruel ſtains, 
Has ſunk our youth in endleſs ſſeep. 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh take him to thy twining arms! | 
And, while thy boſom heaves on his, 
While deep. he prints the humid kiſs, | 
Ah then ! his ſtormy heart contioul,. | 
And "gh Es into his 1 
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Humbly beg leave to put this Tra- 
y under the Protection of Your 
N 5 Highneſg z and hope You 
A. it, as a Teſ- 
timony 


DEDICATION. 


timony of the moſt unfeigned and zeal- 
ous Reſpect, due no — to Tour Ami- 
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PR OLOGUE. 


Nice in its firſt approach with care to ſhun; 
The ewretch who once engages, is undone, 


 Guilt's hapleſs ſervant finks into a ſlave ; 


FHy-r age. 
„Mero only honour vbfes, ie Bridich age. 
.«< We: aſe for "yak for indulgence ſue « 
Our laſt beſt licence muſt procted from you. 


/ « 4. 2 " . Te N 
. 


By the Author of Evgyoice. 
Spoken by Mr. Quin. 


N thif decifove night, it length, ame, 
' The tight of curry author's Beper and fiars x 
What ſhifts to bribe applauſe, poor poets try f 
In all the forms of wit they court and hee 
Thoſe meany beg ith, as un alms ; and Thoſe, 
By boaſtfut blufter daxale and impoſe. 
Nor poorly faarfal; nor ſecurely vain 1 
Ours woulth, by hobeſt Ways, 7 grace obtain, 
Would, ac free-born duit, be fairly try d + 


And then—let truth and candour, fair, decides | © 


He courts no friend, who blindly comes to praiſe ; 


He dreads no foe—but whom bis faults may raiſe. 
Indaige a get pride, that bids bim e 
He aims to fcb, , 2 25 


node meant, alone; 


Zy awhat nay "wth the jutigment, wake the hearty * 


n/piring nnturr; and difeting , rr 
By ſcenes, ſo wrought, þ. rain d, ai ha tc: mf 
Applauſe, more from the head, than from the hand, 
Important is the moral wwe would teach : 
Ob may this [land practiſe what we preach ! ) 


Crimes lead to greater crimes, and link /o freight, 
What firft was accident, at laß is fate: 


And virtue s laſt Sad fer ite lids cant fave. 
« As fuch our fair attempt, wwe hape to ſee 
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| Agamemnon, © 
Egiſtbus, 4 Ad I» : ; 
1 Meliſander, n , 


m—_ Mr. Wright. 


Oreftes, 3 ; . Mr. Green. . 
Tal:bybius Herald  '* Mr. Havard. 
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 Chtemnneſira ! O my royal miftrefs'!- ! 
Can then no comfort ſooth your woes awhile? 
Bet fince that? flaming fignal of ſackt nk "9, 7 
That ſignal fi d and promis d by the king, ne 
Was ſeen ſome nig] ago, nor food has [IM 
Your loathing lips, ,nor ſleep has bleſfs'd your your eyes. 
Or if perhaps at tranſient flumber n 
Toer ue moment, and reſtrain'd, your tears ; 2p 
N Sudden, 


114 AGAMEMNON, 


Sudden, you, farting wildly, SE 4 : — 3 
Of Guilt, Bgibus, Troy and Agamemnon, 


Sure, ale ge * my queen— 
FD " Curr onntorh ds 
Away! away | 


1 my lol ſtate adwlts of no relief, 


To that ſad comfort of the wretched leave me, 
14 Arr. E 
Hear me, madam, 
2 Once the dear burden of theſe aged arms | 
4d. 
My joy | my glory | hear your faithful ſervant, 
And, let me add, your friend. In reaſon's eye, 
That never 290 on partial view, => 5 
Far leſs than your - mlefortuns is mag 

: Your guilt Forgive me, . 

or what deſerves. chmpaſion more than blame, 
Tknow the treacherous ways by which you ſunk, 
From pleaſing peace, to aſe n jon 
This W n Sh. 


C 


Cree sers n vr 


Hide me ou fs nt 
Ail comfort bs in vain,—Amay |_ 
#1 .  AtTannant,. AY 4 


To plead 70h bd cats 7 
When Agamennn led the reth to „ 2 
And left you, * for the pomp of wirj 


be. ak @ bo 7 Oe 


jo 


AGAMEMNON, 1 15 


Left you the” xride of Gitte in full-bloun beauty, , 

| The kindeſt mother, and the fondeſt wifey = 

If Fame ſays true, for Tro/as captives left you = 

But that apart. How did he leave you, ay? 

Afflicted, out-rag'd, ava queen and mother; 

Betray'd to Aal with your ffrſt born __ | 

The' blooming /pbigenia, under felm 

Of her immediate marriage to AU., 

And there no ſooner at the wind- bound fleet 

Arriv'd, but you beheld het ſpotteſt bloc 

Stream on tho ſullyd altar of Diann; | 

The price of windy; of a/deat-purchii'd" gate; | 

To bear them on to Trey, Thus pied wick grief” © 

Then fir'd by turns to rage; almdſt to * 355 

At an utribirions criel hanghty hoſband 3... 

While all 'your paſſione were together! x _—_ 

And ready for a change; was you not left 

In a ſubmilſive ſoothiiig lover's „ by 

Ordain'd your partner in e 

Oer Argos and Mycene,. but o %u ; 

As pliant till as Am ſtately? 
Cxvrruxgs ra, g · 

Alas ! too true! You touch the ſource of woe, 

Why did you leave me, barbarous - Ty 

Why leave me weeping oder a murder'd 8 

Why helpleſs leave me to a troubled mind? 

Ah! why yourſelf betray'me to a lover? 

What arts Exifthus us'd too well I know; 


or gaply ban, 11 


13 Deſtroyers hence! And dare you tempt me ſtill, 


_ © Such war within us, ſuch anequal conflict, 


| 116 A, G6 AMEMNON. 
The heart of woman—— Hence, dear ſad ideas! 


Perfidious Sirens! in that very moment 

| When your falſe charms have wreckt my peace for ever? 
Oh, nature wherefore, nature, are we form'd 
One contradiction? the continual ri 
Of fighting powers ? Oh !. wherefore haſt chou ſown 


Between ſlow reaſon and impetuous paſion ? 
Paſſion reſiſtleſs hurries us away, | 


Ere lingering reaſon to ouraid can come, 
And to upbraid us then it only _ 
hie, 


8 


t£ - . A 2 
7 


_ BE 

| You, wrong yourſelf too much, 

Think, mad” how for years you baffled love: 

Nor could Egiftbus, tho he touch d your heart, 

Tho' many a ; midnight tear, and ſecret ſigh, 

To me, and me alone, dilclos'd the pangs, * 18 

That dim'd your fading check; ; yet could he not, 

With all his arts, His love? ſubmiſſion, charms, 

O'ercome the ſtruggling | purpoſe of 2 ul 5 ; 

Till Meh/ander,-to-a defart ile, 

| n wah 

eL TUNER. * 
enn > n s Ab, Ment 1 

Given to the beaſts a prey, or wilder famine ; 

Ah, periſh'd friend"! ſerene directing light, O 

By Agamemnon left to guide my counſels; - I'v 

Men every ſcience, every muſe adorn d. | 


# K+ tu 6 
8 F 


While 
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While his good honeſt Lean enrich'd them all; | 
Oh hadſt thou ſtill remain'd, then I, this day, 
Had been as glorious as I now am wretched ! _ 
There breathes a felt divinity in virtue, © 

In candid unaſſuming generous virtue, 
Whole very filence ſpeaks ; and which inſpires, . 
Without proud formal leſſons a diſdain 

Of mean injurious vice. But laft with him, 
With Meliſander, reaſon, honour, pride, ENNIS 
Truth, found advice, my better genius fled ; | 
I friendleſs, flatter'd, importun'd and cham d 5 


Was left alone with all- ſeducing love ; 
Love to the future blind, each Fr thought, 
Each conſequence deſpiſing, ſcorning all, - 
But what its own enchanting dreams ſuggeſt. _ 
What could I do ?—Away ! ſelf-flattering guilt! 
I ſhould have thought, when honour once is ſully'd,_ 
Not weeping mercy's tears can waſh it clean ; 
And that one blot on mine diffus'd a ſtain 
O'er the proud honour of a wedded king, 
And ver my children's, my poor blameleſs children's ! 
Whoſe cheeks will kindle at their mother's name : 
I ſhould have I I could think no more! 
To think 1 is torture 25 5 

igt: ee en 

- What avails it, — 


nnen r ie 
0 A If the bag: 99255 aig 481372 * 


I would invoke thy friendly influence now, 


Would 
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mA xz #.. +» 


That knows our frailties, e can 3 
Some healing comfort for a guilty mind, 
Some power to charm it into peace again, 
And bid it ſmile anew with right affections. 
No ! fruitleſs wiſh It cannot, cannot be 
' Egiftbus who may henceforth give me laws, 
Dread of diſcoyery, that worſt tyrant, ſhame, - 
And my awn conſtious blotted heart forbid it, 
Forbid ſetreat— 
ATTENDANT. 

Madam, behold the man, 
Who, chanwpon the watch, obſerv'd the ſignal 
Of * Trey, and now attends your orders 


„„ „ 0 


| CixTEMNESTRA, her ATTENDANTS, ond the 
h 2 bill veau the final. 


" Coraannger nds F 
Are you then ſure that you heheld this onal ? 
Or was-it nut. ſame viſion of the brain, 
That painted, while you ſlept, .your waking with ? 
Or elſe ee ar 2 | 


Ma» 


"8 


6 


A bold and 4 indy gale. 


. his.trophy'd 1 
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. 
Mai Tri rey doubtleſs lies one heap of ruing ; 


I faw the ſignal of its fate diſtinctly. 
The night was dark and ſtill. A heavier * 


Ne'er cover d earth. In low'ring clouds, the ſtars 


— REI below, 
Oier all Mytenæ glimmer d, or around it. 


When ſtrait, at fartheſt eaſt, a ruddy light 

Sprung. up; and. wide-encreafing, .roll'd along 3 

By turns diminiſh'd;. and: by turns renew'd, 

A wave of fue: at laſt, it flam'd, confeſs d, 

From iſle to iſle, and beachy point to point: 

Till the laſt blaze at Vauplia ended, plain. 

A glorious ſight !. and as a Greet rejoic'd mo. 
CbYTEMNSESTRA. 


How fits the wind? 
Man. . 
It blows from Trey, direct; 


'CuyTEMNE A 
Ti well. Retire. 


Vour care e and falhful ee 1 be rewarded, 


« 


— i. 
— — 4 


—_ « 9 7 3 » » 


1 e E N. E © zz 
CLYTEMNESTRA, ber ArTEXDANT: 


R ER... 


3 comet git Guy ThE 
He © comes es l. he comes! the hapleſs victor . 
. the MUD, 14 0 
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And ploughs the. billows "with triumphant prow ; 
Or, by glad crowds receiv'd, perhaps, he hails 
His native ſhore, and emp! on to ſhame, 
Ev'n now” with glory charg d with conqueſt gay, 
Crown'd with the laurels of * l A years, 
He dreams toj join them to the +: mound woe i 
And after rugged toils and perilous _ oY: pas, | 
Soft to repoſe him on the myrtle bed & 
Of calm domeſtic blifs. How vain the hopes! 
How ſhort the proſpect of believing man! 
I dare not look beſte me, dare not x paint” | 1 8 
The ring NN 5 
(FHENGEY Stats 
| Behold Egifthas, Madam, 12 
Cranger RA. 

Leave me. 


SCENE. W. me 


CLyYTEMNESTRA, Eels rn vs. 


Ef _ Fonrnvy af ous haves. ' 
And is it thus, O Chtemneſtra, 
Thus that, ee eee lovers meet ? 


CHEM . + (pauſing · 


Still coldly flent, aun - look averted, 
| Where not one ſoftneſs glows ? While anger, fear, 
Diſguſt ; and fick repet Hiring, A 


eur ae cheek. **Tis plain you ne 


I |  CLy- 


— 


That noble pride of foul, which knows.no — 


AGCAKME MN ON. n 


eee 
Oh that 4 1 never . ** 1 4 


ee . 


* 


in Vou never FR ins 1 


7 


The very ry power to vm it proves ann 
7 IIR 3  CLytiiinesrk a, : se 


He aver dead my love; who dares 2 1 


a E IiSsrHUus. 
Not to ſuſpeer it weakneb ee 
eee, 970 erm TP; 
Nor ON EE ps vw gung col) 
„ 2 5 n 91 
f crriurzerta. i 


Vou 0 075 2 mona n e is 1 
Res ; 7 worer 
_ more, am. ef ther cru aur d. 


errrkunzsrRA. 
'Tis War an ungenerous inſult, 
To tell me this. Urge not too far, Egiftbus, - - 
Urge not too far my puilt-dejefted ſpirit. 
Tho' you have trampFd' on my haughty virtue, 


And bears no inſult:; yet to you, at leaſt, 
To you of all mankinu, I will be bold, 
As I had never err'd, will be a queen, 
The „* of A be Chremagfra ſtill. | 
1122 29 - Berernvs.: 
Be cafe e ä qulnnedidage:'! 
JJ Vor. III. | But 


2 A G AME MIN. ON. 
But that I am not worthy of your loye. 


CLTTEUN EST . 


* 


Curſe on that pride ! which, with affected "hang 
Honey * — I then ſo vile, 


Without 'debdſing,. thoughtlel, blind blind love; 
To bow me from the height of happy life, 
To this low. fearful ſtate of coward ſhame ? - 
_ Miſtake me not—[I would not waſte one word, 
One paſling word, affronted thus to fave you 
From jealouſy's worſt. rage; did not, alas! 
A kind of mournful juſtice to my felf 
Tear from my ſwelling heart the mean confeſſion. 
How art thou fallen! to what diſhonour fallen! 
ates i! C waage ant 1 
: Ecisryus..” 
| TT: ö 1 
And yet theſe frowns delight, cos « me. 
O more than lovely! O majeſtic fair- one! 
Since you then knew the jealous e 


Forgive its tender fears, its Es 
„ eee een 206d „ entf sent 1 
Carena. eic E. 
rd he | Hin Is 


eee 2 770 1 ? 
| Nay rather caſt me from you, 


« by 
Than chus upbraid me with ſo fore'd a pardon. 
4 | , „ 
828 
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O C!ytemnefira ! where are now thoſe looks, 
Thoſe looks of ſmiling heaven, of radiant ſweetnefs, 
That wak' d our morn of love? Within-whoſe pbere, 
No evil durſt approach, no ſadneſs dwell : 

While the charm'd gazer knew nor fear nor danger 2 
And ſet they then at laſt in gloomy quarrels ? Fe 
Let us not quarrel. Why ſhould lovers quarrel ? £1 
Life is for that too ſhort, too precious time; | 
Theſe moments chiefly, theſe i impetuous moments, 
That to the brink of ruin ſeem to roll 1 
Our nn fate. Even now== | i Tape 
| | CryramnroTRa, 44h 464 


Tis true] Tis tue! 
Alas! methinks;. in- every hollow blaſt, 
That ſhakes this palace, AZamemnos comes. 
Yes, yes, Egi/thus, fill a proof remains 
A matchleſs proof of love, I mean to give you. 
Glad will I throw this regal pomp afide,  : __ 
And, inftant, with you ſeek ſome diſtant Tp 
Some gloomy Thracian dale, where Y Hemus 
May wrap us in impenetrable ſhade :. Ute) an, 5 

There, there, the coarſeſt life, fe by hard til, 7 

Will be luxurious eaſe to what I feel, his ety * 
To this big pang that labours at my heart, 
And fires my mingling paſſions into anguiſh. 
Quick | let us fly, Egiſ bur, fly this moment! 
The next may ſeize us, bind ws down to ſhame, | 
Ware or tt | e en i 
- G2 EcrsTavs, 


F 


# & 


$44. a 


3 EBF 18 8 | 
Nm CRE 3: What! che, 17 
That is indeed the road direct to ſhame, 
To infamy for ever. He who flies, " 
In war or peace, Who his great putpoſe bee. 
He is che only villain” of this vörld 
But ke who labours firm and gains his point, 
Be what ir will, which crowns him with ſucceſs, N 
Hs is the fon of fortune and of fame, HO 
By thoſe admir'd, thoſe ſpecious villains moſt, | 
That elſe had bellow'd out reproach againſt kim. 
Beſides your huſband, , your vain-glorious huſband, 
Proud Agamemnon, who ten years has warr . 
At Trey, to ſcourge your ſiſter Helens rape, 
Dream you that he would not purſue our i. 
Tho' we took ſhelter in Cimmerian ſhades, 
And drag us back, the ſcorn of hiſſing Goku | 
To ew OR to true, unpity'd ſhame. . 
3 CLYTEMNESTRA, _ 
Excuſe my ere But how, Epithus, $5 
How ſhall I bear an injat'& haſband's eye? 
The fierceft foe wears not x lok {oreadful, 


As does the _— i r 
2 kassen. S 
* Madam, weren 


Caſt a alte glare ns your troubled reaſon, 
That blinds it quite. An injur d: huſband he! 
He wrong' d! No, Chtemneſira never, nden 
n never — her "_ Sama, 


Tyrant 
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Tyrant of common Greece; can neter wrong 
The man who leaves her ten regardleſs years, 
For the vain honours of a fooliſh. war; 

Nay, who conſum'd thoſe years, if fame ſpeakageed 
In nothing leſs than war; inſtead of war, 5 
In ſhameful ſquabbles with his nobler _ 
About their captive females, trainiug out 
An amorous' revel rather than a war, NETS 
Far from his country, family and queen. | 

And can you wrong this falſe-· one? Think of duls. 
How baſely to that port you was betray d, 

And what dire nuptials waited there your ae 
Think with what price he bought his cruel ene | 
Behold the firſt· born bloſſom of your youth, 5 
Vour Ipbigenia, her mild eyes dejectedſß, 
Her cheek O ercaſt with fear, her boſom bas, 

An helpleſs, harmleſs, uncomplaining victim, 
Stab' d by the murderous Calchas ; whilſt en 
Her unrelenting father, to protect #5 
The ſacrifice, ſtands by. Behold; n 2 
Pours the rich ſtream ſhe dre from that . eee, 
Falls like a drooping flower untimely cut: 

And all to purchaſe for her fire's impatience, 

From ſome fell demon that bely'd Diana, 

A riſing gale. The gale begins to blow, 

The pendants flutter ; when away he goes, 

Gayly he goes ; and leaves a wretched mother, 

To weep her murder'd child. If yet one ſpark 


of _— ſpirit burns in Clytemne/tra, 
a | G * = If 
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If me fill lives to juſtice and to nature; bY C4 
' Theſe, theſe are wrongs, that call alo Ld vale; 
And there are hands that een madam— 
a e s avenge you. 


' CurTeungerha. . 
FOSTER Ha! what kande? 
Wiki rnngtanen fay? Touch not fo wild a firings. 
Tt wakes new diſcord in my jarring „ 
To the juſt gods, not us, pertaineth vengeance. 
I cannot, will not, &er conſent to Gods! 
Where roves my tongue ?—You did: eee 
You did not mean it ſure - O ſpare, Arbil 55 
In pity ſpare my laſt remains of virtue: 
Oh make me not beyond recovery vile W345 5 
A horror to myſelf How wretched We f 
Who oy PIE Nu 9 bem. virtue ! 
| 3 keratin 
Oh my terra eng heart Se me N 
Ab! HOGS their joy / diſtraQts mol. 

| pn. 12 . 15 


— ane. madam, 


* 7 * 3 48 4 * 4 * 


eee ee Miſtaken man !? 
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To CiyTeMNgsTRA an oOrriefn belonging to 
the court, 
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K 25 if Oreicen; r : 
1 the king is near, from Naulia comes; , | 
— ane and . — = 

EEE HW * nne „ 5 
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Nov ik Tak Rin." NY ny 
Down, ſtubborn heart! and learn diſſimulation: 

Yes, learn to ſmile, tho? ſorrow wrap thee round; 
Learn to be friends with baſeneſs,—See | how gay 
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SCENE v8. 


CLlyTeunntnA,; Tärbirötos, wud — 


ee Jolqrers that attend him. 7 © 


CIT UU ru. 
Welcome, Talthybius ; nee ye brave Greeks. 
How fares me 2 23 2 55 
3 ifs ER SA 267.617 


Madam, the King is well 
Health, 8 and glory, join ee ure 
His heart, impatient to confer with yours, 

Sends me before him with its warmeſt wiſhes, 
Its warmeſt gratulations. Tell, he dd 

Go tell my Clytemne/ira, that the thoughts 
«. — — 


« Than conqueſt ever gave: even tedious ſeems 


My people's love, that ſoſes mg a moment. 
| This crown Which cireled once the Ah brows 


Of Hecuba, of Prigm 's Joſy, dure D.., - 5 


He prays 298 to nes | 
uni en. 
: © There-ſet it down. 
\ Talthyliui, dhe loft moiſture fills 
My womaniſh eyes, while on the ariden turns A's 
Of fate I think, on fortunes ſad-reverſes. 
Oft when blind mortals think. 2 
In height of bliſs, they touch the brink of ruin. 
But ſure your voyage has been wondrous quick, 
Not three full days,—ls all the fleet returned? 


1 1 1 TAT 


2 * 4 * 


„eee ee 2er 5 8 02 


- HY. 


> 
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| © DALTHXBING: .--! 1) i 

No, — wins noge, pot obj raph ng MA, 

Which bore the king: the reſt are ſcatter d 3 
When to che joyous breeze-we ſpread our file, 
And left that bay, where Simazs and Scam ander 
Mix with the rapid Hellepont ; while Tr, 
Or what was Troy, yet. wreathing | ſmoak to heaven, | 
And /da's woody top, receding, ſunk «os $41 
Beneath the trembling main, the ſky was „ fair; * 
And, wing d our courſe with ſlender airs, we fail'd, 
Till ſtrait, as evening fell, the fluttering gale, 
Enereaſing gradual, from the red north- eaſt. 
Blew {iff and fierce. At laſt the. tempeſt howl'd... 
Next morning, nought but angry ſeas and ies . 
Appear'd, conflicting, round. Mean time, 2 on, 
Our &rong-ribb'd.veſſel drove before the blaſt, 
That, falling ſomewhat off its fury, gare us 
A quick auſpicious MAE Safe, we paſi d 
The Cyclad iſles, that, o'er the troubled deep, 
Seem'd then to float amidſt the mingling — 9 
Only at one, with much ado, we * X 
W . 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
And why? _ 
Tarn LR TT 12 
; Madam, , compel 
By facred pity: On the foaming beach. 
A miſerable figure beck'ning ſtood, 
Horrid and wild, with famine worn away. | 
-_ , ©" His 


34 
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His plaintive voice, half by the murmuring ſurge 
5 Abſorpt, juſt reach'd our ears. In Greet he call's, 
£ djur'd us by the gentle x _ 
That make'the wretched their peculiar care, 
To bear him thence, from ſavage ſolitude, 
into en haunts of men again. 5 
5 ere 1 
What Of condition look'd he? very 
„ Tatryraws. . 
e e e ou 
Tho dim'd by }helplc ſolitary life. 
The king re repards him much—Forgiy me, m. 
I fee the rueful image but diſturbs Cree #" 
You N ſoul. Het? 3 a 
e th Ctyrrungorila, __ nl FN 
I chan you, good . 3; 
And Freud "FOO himſelf will learn the reſt. _ f 
This ring, on which a victory ig cart WR fg 
With curious art, befits the news you bring : 
. 2 an your debian MY, and, ſoldiers, yours. 111 
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+ 215% . 
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= x ; 
44 @- 
wer n. WITETY 1. 
4 15 FFF: 


came, ATTENDANT: 


Fee | 
\ Rriv'd fo Gon | I am not half prepar . 
My features all are ſunk with conſcious ſhame ; 
My * are you too tender to diſſemble. 


a Arnd ANT. 


FR 


Madam, Wit Wipe off theſe gloomy tears, 
In which too plain is read your troubled foul.  _ 
Juſt now the trumpet ſpoke the king's approach... * 

ru. f 
"Tis come, achat, the trying hour is come 
Oh that my heart were hard, W 
Again theſe trumpets ſwell— 
| ATTENDANT. 
| A moment, madam, 
A moment ill be, „ 

|  CLYTEMNESTRA.. 
ACE do ? 
t what ſay ?- confuſion.! torture 
G & ATTBN= 


ATTENDANT. _. 
_ CLyrauns TRA. EEE 


as there = —_ PR 
=» fave this ten-fold death ? 


ArTBXDANT,. 


median Ku. © 0 BE Nn 
Cr yrUNESTAA. 
Well —gire modueathr= | 
27 Endeavouring to compoſe ber agitation. 
e voy." behind be Scenes. 
2 + FE i Tigd zan ttt | A pb 140 Lag” 
Leme ine, e friends.” t tis us 10 Fi 
Cirrus A N ee 5 
Ha þ "heard! you not his voice? 
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Lehner, Corezunerra.. | 
2 p 1 "7 Hi i n 1 5 
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et ende 7 owl 216i & i 
Where is 7 Aa 
O let me preſs ches o my futtering o., 

wing ton 4 with thing 154 96 sf 

O chou, for whom: 1 live, for whom e oo 
Than glory brighter | O my Chiemaqura . 
Now, in this dear embrace, E loſe ele j 95 * 
Of tem years war ; abſence, with all its pain, 
Is by this charming moment wp'd-awayoy 0) 15) 
All- bounteous godal e eee [7142 
So le n ine. ¶ Dic uaring iber difordev. 

b high elbe whanco, net 4c [ 

What mean theſs rears; ö. Ne nde 
Such as. I hd. What, means that g quded look. 
Whoſe downcaſt fweetneſ.will: —— . — 
Why this cold meeting . Mhy uakibdlyi pr 1 
* enn Oh ſpeak, my Ao ee 

OU αν f a 
Forgive me, Ade Bet? abet, 

Alas! I cannot ſee your face again, it v4 2 

Without reges ing chere 1 ſaw you int. = 2 

Hulit is preſent to my eyes an ke 

The ſhips, . chleft, the guards, the Hoody! | 

All the dire wo en e round. ATTY, N . 


+ * 
J ” 5 
* 


1 | Annen 


22 


eee baſly deceivd! 
And when I ſee „ eee 
Can Agamemnen wonder at my tere - 
g RR EY 


Ah! eee, bi 
"Tis not indulging pri private intlination, Dar at. = 
The ſelfiſh pa ns, that fufaid# rhe World, F 
And lends its rulerb graute; ne, tis not thencte 
That glory e eee 
The public good, the good of others, ſtill 
Muſt bear ſond nature down, ue 
Aſpire to worthy rule; imperious honcur. 
Still o'er the moſt diftinguiſh'd lords ĩt moſt. 
Was it for me? Let eee 
For Agamemnom was it, when ordain d, | 
By common voice, the general of the Greet; 
While twenty kings beneath my banner med; 
Aud while around me full-afſembled:Greeee, 
Indignant, kindled at your filters rape,” - 


On her'old native foo. demanding ven ates 
On faithleſs Aa: Was it then for me, 


To quench this glorious flame 2. And to refuſe 

One Life to thouſands, to chole generous thouſands, 
That for my honour e the denfer honour. W * 
Of Chtenneftra's family, food all. eri 
Prepar'd to die ?. If tothe mingled vs,, Ne 
Amn duty, glory, * 0 41 or 


Hof 


4 


Cone EE io ona ,] Www k2 
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ore ing gods, 1 had been def: | 
And, in the feeble father, poorly ſunk. 

The Greet, the thief, the patriot and the king, 
Greater than king, the general of the Greeks ; © 
Then you yourſelf, my Chremneftra's ſelf, 

Muſt SPURS parks) egg ho 
Nor think it was an eaſy refignation. 
Oh Cltemnefiral Had you ſeen within, 
M e e 
To that my battles fince were only ſport. 
No, not the kindeſt mother, bat'd in tears, 
As o'er her agonizing babe ſhe hangs, | 
Feels what I ſuffer d then—You e 5 
Again the father melts me at the thongf— > 
You may remember how I hid my face ; 

| Afham'd to let the Greeks around behold ' 

The tears, dir mildame her generals chr 
Then ceaſe to blame what rather merits pity, 
E might add. praiſe —He, who the father's heart 
More tender has than mine, too tender has it. 

1 love my children, as a father ſhould ; 
Beſides, 1 love den from a foſter ci. 
I love my Chtemnefira. 
:  CuyraunuTta. 
Ki Had, alas? | 7 
Had Cee E wenks-26; SE 
Could he have Ae gdh; TRE. 


f 3 


— 


E 


left me o long? ee res 8 * . 
In the wide round of ten reyolying e, 3 
Some way to fee me, to . the e * 
Why was [ thus abands n d, ny”. > 6, 


; „ aheN'%  Acannaay. N 16% 
| Letnie laß oft theſg dear. gage, tears] 5 
Ik ſhed by doubting love, if ſhed for abſence, 
Inſtead of theſe. reproaches,Þek ae rauben. 
How / I that abſenae bore a and here All worde, 
All eloquence is dumb, 40 ſpeak che hang. 
That lurk'd. beaeath the rygged brow. of War. . 
When glaring day was clos'd,. and. huſk'd the camp, 
Oh! then, amid ten thouſand other cares 
Thoſe ſtung the keeneſt that remember'd thee, 
That on my 1 left  Chicnmefira thought, W 
On what wh, ſeas and mountains Wee ub. 
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9 eee 
1 by vain words d Pats 
To their 0 own n pride, to joyleſs honour flaves. 


He, he, alone, can claim a igbt to blis, 
Who hes ee painfyl taſæ of. honour, | 
| Curran . 
2 neunte de, Widges 
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\ AAGAMEMNON-; | 
Let me once more e adjure thee, Clyremneftra, 

By every tender name of love adjure thee, 

To loſe in kind oblivion theſe our paſt— 

I would not call them quarrels— Ah! there was, wp 
There was a time—l, will indulge the 3 


When everlaſting "tranſport tun d our fouls: , 
When j join 4 4, Tk ernal lite, the ſpri ing of. love not... 
Around us  gayly blow'd 4 ndheaven. and earths, 


All ſmiling nature look eli ghte . | 
Yet, —_ my Chrenneftra lend Ne 5 5 bn wt 
I know a paſſon ſtill more deeply charming | 
Than fever d Fouth « Ser felt; 13 and at is be 0 01 
By long experience. wt into ff 


Wh 0 x far beyond, that ward c my 


froward child of Fancy 7 T 

e a 1 ft n dilguſte d,, ia 3 
Seeking KS e toys . f. ar more poble . 221 
I; this bright of 25 Anchag ing aon, 


That fond er "grows Mh age and ns for ever ! 
t — — 


Tha? fabmit i ts HEE , preg 
But, oh deſtroy it 0 Ne 


Of lite ang loye,! | og 
J ſhall abhor it, if it 1 ute 


Coſt me thy love. A daughter was too much, 

And ten years abſenge from my C htenneftra. 4, 
Add not to theſe a loſs T cannot bear, ' 935305 b va 
The loſs of thee, then Jevalictt of thy ſex! _ 
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_ CuyrnungerrA. . 
dn. f —4 Jo amemmon ! 
Too e We you b den me. 
Would you were not ſo kind, {6 tender, 'now ' : 
Or E e 0 
, F takin tres Tis . : 
To calle cel. 1 NT we gud? 
Were cel to us bock—What d T's 
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| RE ne, my boy ! ay 26 


In whom I live anew, my younger ſelf! _ 

And thou, Ele#ra; in thy opening cheek 

I mark thy mother's bloom : even ſo ſhe look'd, 

Such the mild light with which her beauty dawn'd. 

Oh thou ſoft image of ar Ie”. 74 

My en Oe 1 n 
be Ge tg: 121 

| oh my father! | 

My joy! my pride | my glory 480 © : 

I oft have ſeen, as if return'd from Troyz 

But ſtill unwelcome morning, u ph 

Wip'd out the dear illuſion of the night. 

And is it then no a faithleſs viſion ? 

Oh 'tis my father ! whoſe departure hence, re „ ered 

And Ipbigenia s death I juſt remember... 

How glorious, gn, WO}! 8 

A death I envy rather than lament. 

Who would not die to gain is 


0 Vp aeg 


* 


ee ary N 


And thou my ſon! O chat ih tender years 
Had ſuffer d thee to ſhare our toils at Troy / 
Tis war that forms the prince: tis hardſhip, toil 


'Tis ſleepleſs nights, and never-reſting days: $6.4 


'Tis pain, tis danger, tis affronted death; 
Th ego WK Wl; and changing fortune; 


That 
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That rear the mind to glory, . that inſpire | 
The nohleſt virtues and the gentleſt x manners. 
Where ſhall I find, to teach thee thele, Wiſts 
Another 1 W. e ths 
bert. PSs 

" How 2 I Fr ABD 
To have raped what I muſt only bear! * 
But I will hear it often, every dy; $5 _ 
Will try to mix your virtues with your blood, 
And not res laurels I inherit. . 
My boſom flutrers with I End- not what— = 
Forgive me, Sir, am 100 young to ſay it 
But ſomething here Ifo, which bids me a 5 
That I PIE e | 


© AcauzuxON. 
my soul Lock here, be 
Look bere, and wep with tewdernl and ano 
What is all tafllefs lüsury wo this ? - A ID” 
To theſe beſt joys, "which holy love. beſtows ? | 
O nature f parent nature! thou, alone, 5 
Art the true judge of whit'can mak us happy! 


er an n the. court. 
a en rricea. "5 r. 
Feather, 05 auends. neon 
. N Acautirion, 
11 ef4's bing 21 Go, bid him enter. 
Ren e, my Chtemn;/ira, my dear aden: 
We 2 TREE again, dull chen | he ah 
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Obey me, Sande 1 at Xa 


You ſhalf not long be tortar'd, Hete; in cout 

We muſt not wear the ſoldiers: honeft face. 

He little thinks I have him in the ſnare 

Of Meliſander, whom, in my return, e u 


from that des imm nee ee 1 2 "oh 
To eh IONEDL 0 E en 52710 Foy 
LE: = OY. On tort 
denn 4 4 
. 
dose, Eoteraus, 5 
42 2 * 19 0. nd"? 
Saab | 0 
Health 3 
And happineſs reſponſive to his glory! 
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Coulin, Imp you well. 5 , 718 0344 N 


- Botanmvn,.. if 7 99k of 
n Forgive me, Sir. 122901 * 'o 


Toa have Giri oath Binge ren to a exp 
For by that hand, whoſe Wee | tl 


Theſe three days hence, F ogy 4 . 4. 

We only with that j , that loyal tranſſ 

Which Welk each Grecia boſon, thus EY wer # 
at's L 


142 AG. AN EN N. 


And truly ſuch a burſt I have not ſeen 
Of that beſt triumph. City, country, all, 
Is in a gay triumphant tempeſt toſt. | 
J ſcarce could preſs along. 1 
1 loſt in loud repeated ſhouts that raiſe 
Your name to heaven. Ten thouſand eyes, below, 
Ake to behold the conqueror of Trey. 

b AcaMgMNon.. 
The nobleſt praiſe that can ſalute my ear, 
The ſweeteſt muſic, is my people's joy. 
But ſure your tongue has done it ample juſtice ; 
Truſt me, you blazon a deſcription well. 
dn ang e 
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398 „e des drt my mal: 
' On the full heart obedient language waits. 
I feel ſo deep your glory, Agamemnon, 
As mingles with my joy a fort of paſſion, 
That almoſt touches envy. O ye gods! 
Has, while I liv'd, a war, . | 
| Which any age e er ſaw, or ſhall gain 24 
Be ſeen; a war, whoſe 1 * 
Will cover earth, and reach remoreſ time, 
Has ſuch a war adorn'd my days, and T | 
Not ſhar'd its glory? . 
E be NT Went 
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This ador de mode. | But know, Kitt, 
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That ruling a free people well in peace, 
Without or yielding or uſurping power; 
Maintaining firm. the-honour of the laws, 
derade Gele ter 100 rigid dooms 
As mercy may require ; fieering- the ſtate, _ 
Thro' factious ſtorms, or the more dangerous calms 
Of peace, by long continuance grown corrupt ; 4 46 N 
Beſides the fair career which fortune opens _. 
To the mild glories of protected arts, 
To bounty, to beneficence, to deeds 
That give the gods chem vi ener 
Yes, know, that theſe are, n 
If not ſuperior, to deluding conqueſt: 
Nor leſs demand they conduct, courage; care, 
e 
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And due meets oftner ſcorn, reproach, 
Fierce oppoſition to the cleareſt meaſures ; 5 
Injuſtice, baniſhment; or death itſelf: 
Such is the ee 1 
Not G06 een, ak «rl 
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Sir, I muſt coils 2 


He wore a ſpecious maſk—— 3 


The fartheſt bint that ins ts 17 Tow * 
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1 boldly will amen en, Ws 
To be more apt to trouble and er broil % 

Than ſerve a ſlate. Ace i ſtubborn virtue, 
I would ſay acta g 
Beneath whoſe outfltte Troth, re 
Pride, envy, faction) drbulerice” of ol, or 
| Aid lenient vile, 46 Wild fore n 
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A fret traitor, equally 'unfit” © 

Or to ob y or rule. But that I check'd. a 
His early treaſons, bete at your ketüruß 
fo Wo oye kingdom a republic, : 
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To give your tuft 2 


Meantime, remem 4 you 1 penn 2 85 prore = ek] 
You muſt And he W nt Meliſanger _— 
The wretch you have deſcrib'd, MET m wn, 
And ſaps the broad Foundations 72 all 25 80 


I know he would. not patiently look © on. 2 
And ſuffer ill deſigns to gather firength, _ 1 
Awaiting gentle ſeaſons; yes, I know, LS 
He had a troubleſome old-faſhion'd way 
Of ſhocking courtly'ears with horrid truth. 
He was tio l roffian 3 ; none of thoſe, e 
Who lye with twiſted Tosks, "betray with 9 — 
I wax too warm — But he was none of thoſe, 
Is none of thoſe duſt- licking, reptile, cloſe, 
Inſinuating. ſpeckled, ſmooth: courtlerfens, 
That make it ſo unſafe,. chiefly! for king, ö a 7 
To walk. this weedy-world—Patdon my War 11 K 
I wander from ants mated} — Jer; T So | bs 
Muſt prove. it. dh e eee hh eine 
Eoisr nus. 
- Surely—Since the pricey a fac 
Of your own woot mrs ot 
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Howdpr endl, the ſphere a | 

To Chtemwefire'#, He as left to herr: 
To be her counſellor I leſt my friend, TR 
Left Meliſander ; left a man, 1 


Whom well I Knew perhaps, to checl You:leſ him: 


And you pretend, yon But I will be calm— 0 
Theſe paſſions in u king 10 bis interior, e, 
Forgive my tranſport—A more quiet hour 
Shall life this matter to the bottom, ſhall 
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Fos runus. 4 2 
Now go thy way, 1 open · ED man, 
Thus to declare the ruin thou intendeſt. 
Go, rate thy Trejan ſlaves; andelſewhere acti 
This inſolence of camps. Tame, as I ſeem, 
Submiſlive, mild, and patient of thy 55 
Yet, ere to- morrom s ſun beholds e 
My ſure-aim'd blow ſhall:pjerce thy — ben, 
Aud cool this tyrant fever in thy veins. 
Were not our blond, our kindred hood ee 5 
And therefore burning with immartal hate 3; 1 
Had not thy father Arcus, at a banquet, 
A dreadful banquet ! Irm hade gt the dus 
Turn d back eclips d. ſerv d- Manſtrous l pmg, 
To his own brother, to the pale Thyeftes, 
His murder d ſons : didſt thou mot wear a crows | 
Then by thy father raviſh'd from our line, 
Mycene's crown, which he unjuſtly ſeiz'd, 
And added to his on, to that of Argos < 
Had I not ſtain d thy bed with Chhiemagffra : 
Thoꝰ ſafety did not urge, and ſelf-defence: 
Yet this vile treatment, treatment fit for ſlaves; 
Thanks to thy fury ! this has fix d thy doom. 
Some fooliſh ſcruples, that ſtill hung about me, 
Are by this friendly. tempeſt blown, away.— 
But Chtemnefira comes. How ſhall I calm 
Her troubled mind ? H. w bring her to p- bh 
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Here let me alba Epifthus;- graſp thy knees; 
Here let me grow till my requeſt mn” 
Naw is the v ry e ſis of my fate . 
e 
What fight is this Le? nie, Chis! #p 
Thou faireſt, moſt majeſtic of thy ſex ! * 
It miſbecomes thee much this ſuppliant dae 
O there is nothing. nothing, Fage, Which vo 4 
| d gomin ty madam, 
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| Iu ' Ceaſe to * er! wh 
What wild demand | Impoſſible Even now, 5 
Endear d by danger, by diſtreſs endear d., 
I for thee feel a a Ha ber f 
U felt before, - 
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Can charm no Na their enchantment flies; * 
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Unkind, unjoyous, unhbarmonious all. 
Ah me ! from real happineſs we ry, 
By vice bewilder'd ; vice, which always lads. 
However fair. at ſs to dar FH + 
| Eolsrnus. 8 
Ah! cee, didſt thoy love. 
CIM. Ke 
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Seduce wy Soul; no more} Here will Iftop= 15 "od 
Beyond this line 's miſery, tis madneſs,” + 
The furĩes flaſh their torches, 3 N 4G: 7 
The mingled tortures of the damn'd. await-me- 
Oh ! it your paſſion. be not merely clsm, +4, 3 
If the leaſt tenderneſs for: me you feel, . 
Drive me no farther dawn the gulph of woe ! | 
To happineſs I bid a-laſt farewell 
J aſk nothappineſs : no, that 1 leave. WE 
To innocence and virtue; peace, alone, 
Some poor remains of peace is all La. 
Not to be greatly wretched, plung'd in . | 
And yet, who knows, the heavenly ſpark, that ſleeps: 
Beneath theſe embers, yet may ſpread anew 
Its chearful luſtre All may yet be well 
For Agamemnon was ſo kind, ſo gentle, 
With ſuch a holy tender flame he-burn'd, _ 
As might have kindled i ina barbarpus breaſt 
Humanity and virtue. Ts 
Eergpavs, . 
All pretence. 
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On you he brite on while on me 

He lowr d deſtruQion.: | Doubtleſs, with ks as 
Some villain has been buſy 5; arid. be means 
Firſt to divide us, then with greater eaſe, 


To ruin both And can you then be caught, 


That oft ee on the — is. os 


O it Import you nette when Cofthihie't | TOES 

Thus poorly tame you ne'er wilt want ce, 0 

What is become of Cumra ſpirit ww 0 

That ſhe can thus forget her nig deſcent, 
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Why Priam' 8 e tlie prophetic Piste 


The proud, tlie young, the Beautiful C afandrat : / 


So vain of heart, ſhe dreamt polls lov'd her, | 
And, on her plighted faith' to crown his love, 
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in her pollen; Me dest dhe B: 
Whenoe be, proved, With this Tal th, 4 
Of never gaining credit. 80 the tale, th 7 > . 
The fable runs—Yet, on my foul, Time, 4 f 

Did ſhe give out, the will be queen of 2 


She were indeed a propheteſs. 
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You mean it or © infult this, yo you. es | 
What elſe could tempt you. mn ride le. 25 „ „ 1 . A 
With ſuch mg S 500 2, ol 10 0 n | 
b 1 Nu, 1 
| | Miſtake me not, | 
ft i7 "for a feriows trath, F 
I mean it for a certainty, if thus 
You droop, unnerv'd with theſe dejecting 105. 
Cx xrTZUNRsTRAA. 
Caſſandra queen of Argos 2 
Eos r nus. 
ks nl we "of bs ; 
While Cltemnefira in a priſon pines; © 
Where 05 may weep, and moralize at leiſure. 
. CLyTeMunesTRA, 4 
By heavens! the viſits firſt her father's ſhade. . 
©: , FarsTuuvs. 
There ſhone your native ſelf. Let bright revenge, 
I ſhould ſay juſtice,” diſipate theſe clouds, 
Theſe melancholy whims of ill-j udg'd virtue, 
* ſhew you burning with your former luſtre. i 
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ND have I found my long-loſt 

My Meli ſander ! But fo chang'd your look, 
So fickly*d with a kind of thoughtſul fadneſs, 
So ſunk each feature, by ſeven drooping Pow 

1 that fam a e ; SUIS - 
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For what a helpleſs creature, by himſelf, 236 | 8 
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I: the proud lord of this inferior world 3-042 


Vain feeble man! the commoners of n 12 
Each wing that flits along the ſpacious ck, 
Is leſs dependant, than their boaſting maſter. 
Hail ſocial life! into. thy pleaſing. _ WITT" þ 
Again I come, to pay the common ſtock TT 
ly ſhare of ſervice ; ; and, 3 in glad return, 3 5 15 
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© d eee you deſerve-them well, f 
Lou well deſerve the ſocial life you poliſh. N ' 
Sun on my thought your ſtrange delivery dwells... 
By Agamennon left to aid the queen, _ 7 
With faithful counſel, while he warr d at 8 3 —— 
And, thus by. 2 be ard, 1 . 
Or me wondrous conduct of . ; 


By mortals, from thein blindneſs, chance 4 a 
Mean time, inſtruct we, While the king repoſes, 
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5 in des 105 fiend 
While funk & eee leg 1 lay; 


Some midnight ruffians ruſſid into my 

gent by Egiſthus, who my: preſeiiee deem'd 
Obſiradive (6-1. ſolve it) to his views; 

Black views I fear, as you perhaps may know, 

Sudden they ſeiz di and muffled — ' 

Strait bore mo to the fea, - whoſe iaſtant prey 

J did conclude myſelf when firſt, abound 35 

The ſhip anmmoorad,” I heard F 
But cheſe fell tools of eruel power, it ſeems, 

Had orders in « de fart iſle to leave me; 

There hopeleſs, helpleſs, comfortleſs, to prore 38 
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And ſome unguarded accident . n een 

The man of blood. Next night a dreary aer 
Caſt on the wildeſt of the Cyelad %,, 
* never bun foot had mark d the ſhore, 3 


Theſe ruffian 8 uffians left, berg Vet believe 1 me, PS * 
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mo the low murmurs of the reſtleſs deep, \ 
Mint with the doubtful breeze, that now and FIN 
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9 4 at heart, OE ; nene ages 
Before. When Philomela,, o'er my bead, 55 


Began to tupe her melancholy ſtrain, e e 
r till, Nein = = : 
A kind but Gr "Acealy.1 201 Bare | 3 
Wak'd by the chaunt of birds, I lagk'd arow 

For uſual objects: Objects found I none, N 


Except before me ftrecch'd.the wing mein, 20 
And rocks and woods, in ſavage view, behind Fa 
_ Wrapt: for a moment: in amaz d confußqn, Er 
My thought turn'd giddy. round; when, ene nee, 
1 full my 4 dire condition run d. | 1 
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There deſolation Teign' 4; 23 1 * ng 
From ſocial life, T felt a conltant a” : 
And yet theſe pangs at laſt forgo 
What cannot lenient gentle time p 


I eat my lonely meal NE «GN a tear 
Nor figh'd to ſce the dreadfa Fight deſcend. | 
In my own'b 2 Ea "work within my ſelf, be 
In treas, in groves, in BN 2 made; Vs 
In all that bloom nt fegetable re 
Or joys wir Kihdred ünfmal Nbfätion : 
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A denizen Lliv'ds and oft, i in A ET AR Fay 
And rapturous thought, even with the gods —_ 
That not diſdain ſometimes the walks of man. 

80 paſs'd the time, when, lo! within my gal, 
Arriv'd the ſhip, which hope had often 1 
The ſhip!—0 it ſurpals'd my fondeſt dream, 

Fer to imagine the gay ſhip that came Eee han 
As on the deck I Amn faw, 
All glorigus with the ſpoils of conquer d : pe 
Ye gods) what wander. what RIES 4555 
What adoration of your o. 6 . 
nne eee 150 3 181 wy "A We 
fy e 147 2705 1 
Of _ prince! tha, to fortune fill | 
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Will better ſuit a leiſure hour; but no, 
The high concerns of life demand our care. 

I have already tothe king imparted, nin a t 
Suſpicions of Ae lila, and cemann 
In this diſguiſe, not to alarm. hie gui, 
Till it more full appear, and Hrs... 1 b a 
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To puniſh bis miſgoverament be taken. . 
If he * 2 84 4 you, Arcar, you” 
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Yoor calm but keen ihfpeckion, he 
Zy the vain fatter of fl cep G dite | 
Muſt reach the very bottom of his red. eins 
In you the king confides, of ye demands, <> % 
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To bind my hands, and ſeal my tin 8 
While my Ee treaſur'd * 
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| That dares not, even to! 85 l 5 


bake Anion ct Wee Mv | 
That fweeps theſe fogs away, witk all their v. Ve x 
And, on my foul, I think that Agamemwon 
Deſerves ſome touch of blame. To ee 
The power of, bleſing or oppreſüng william, 

Of doing or great good ot. equal mishief, ard 
Even into deubtfal-hands; is wotle than careleſs, 
Ye gods, avert the miſeries that hence by ed ne 
On bim and on his Raby: may fall... 1 Faw bbs 
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To virtue welcome! * 553535331 
15 Lesens, S 
+ er onn dominion, * 
'J am a ſtranger, Arta. Ton full hear, ; 
—— e ee 1 
Without ſome mighty reaſon, much too long. 
For me a juſt and memorable war 
Whoſe aftions future times perhaps ay lg" 10 
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E own, my DRY and: my e honour, - 
With that of common Greece, mult plead my pardon. 
Now ſhall my cares attend the works of peace: 
Calm deeds 7 not on n the yulgar e OW 
And yet it eq ual coura; age oft demands, 5 
To quell infuiee, riot, factious tage, 85 
Dark-working blind cabal and bold diſo 4 * HY 
As to confront the rigid face of war. . 
Then tell me, 4rcar, for, will ieee 0 vs 
I mean to ſee with your Uifternig eyes 
And ſure I am they never will miſlead me, 3 
Hae] much fbjec or an fade: = 
This fort fortitude of ſtate :: ie 
So 11 Arcas. TT 
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Would ade our virtues, here at home, 
Could anſwer your heroic deeds abroad 
You, doubtleſs, from the rugged ſchool of war, 
Have brought ſound manly hearts, and generous ſpirits; 
While we, alas! we rot in weedy peace, - By 
In flothful riot, Juxury, profulion,. . 
And every meanneſs to repair that walle— 3 
I ſee the noble blood, indignant, mount, N 
At this relation, to my n cheek: 
Bur“ as affairs now preſs, n of 
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If he has robb A me f my people's vey 1) 


Tis but vain pomp, a tyrant' toys. th or, 511 
And dares he bear & giddy look ſo ligh,” . „„ 
en, theotie? An, fare be , 
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Of cuſtom, good or bad ; and oft waar 
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He lent it feel: and, more bold, diſclosd 
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And ſpread at laſt into the common talk, 

That you was proud, ſevere, beneath the notion 


Of holding firm the helm of ſtate, a tyrant; 


That in vain wars, which nought imported 
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— Trey conquer d once, to her rich plains 
ou meant from Argar to tranſplant your empire. 
Meat time, pions, e ee aid debepch 
Has ſet adriſt from every human tie; 
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Amif her bowl 3 ſuch os bis dofom-fieds 
And join'd them, a meangriruſfian band, 
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Dear as the light that ſhews' the lurking rock: 
Tis the fair tar that, ne'er-into the main | 
Deſcending, leads us ſafe thro' ſtormy life— 


: Bob? W 
| To 


To think at chat e | 
This traitor to myſelf bete 1h 
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Thus filch away my crown !— - 17 1 
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Come and behold me ſeize. amidſt his guards. 
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This nobler force, let pradence take its place. 
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While ſuch a wretch holds power in my. dominions, 
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Was wy ations my een, ay Chicundfira, 


80 


> 9253085 29 


b delegating. 


Can you; exe night, colle&t an honeſt band, 


A GA MEMNON. 5 


So long abanday'd in 2 villain's per, 
Who knows, it ſeems, no limits, owns no l 
Save thole one vice impoſes on another ? PAS 
And now the ſecret & lain, 


Of that ubuſual damp, 


7 * 


Which clouded her at mexting. 


I pour'd my fpndpoks, fill the more diſtreſs'd 
She ſeem d; and, turning from my tender gare, 
The copious ſhower ſtoleè down her troubled. cl 


As if the pity'd thoſe my blind eydearments, . 


And in her breaſt ſome horrid ſecret ltd | 

Should it be ſo—Confuliop |—Can I ſtoop, or 

Even to ſuppoſe;i! Her from fight mi | , 

Great evils, ſpring. Bat the moſt if fone, 1 

Of every evil---O that I. in chunder, 00 

i ig go get, 

yer to wicked bande. 1 

Matis ana. 

My lord, let no ſuſpicions of the queen 

Fer taint your boſom: if I judge aright--- 
AGAMEMNON. | 


* "Y * 


No, Meliſander, no; I am not jealous; 


In me that paſiqn. and\contempt were one; 


No, *tis her ſituation gives me horror, 

Her dreadful ſituation But of this 
Enough---Then tell me, Arcas, tell me truly; 
Are there a few, ſay, do there yet remain 

A faithful few! to fave the ſinking flate ? 
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I long for their acquaintance. © Till that hour. 
Domeſtic cares and joys demand my preſence :* of 
The father's heart now bears me to my children. 


Farewell! My all upon your conduct. * 
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As yet the time permits not his return. W 
Arcas is zealous, ardent in your ſervice, Jr 

And will not fail his duty. 1 v4 
Enter an officer belonging to the court. 
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For ever doom d to meet with dif 2 
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With dignity ; foretels ane. 1 
And, judging of the future from the paſt, 

Fas oft been wondrots happy in her gueſſes, | | 
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Think of the days of innocence and jo, 
That ſhone upon me there. How chang d rt mon! 
Ah! what a feene, aden I bebeld thee fat! | 

Rage, blood, and flames, rd hriekoof marderround me! 
The ſword of — and a feeble father! 

Where was you Heer then? Where all hi Cos? 7 
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Tis true, the future may full well fine: | 


'Th'-avenging ſiſters trace my footſteps ſtill, 


The hunters ſtill purſue the trembling doe, 
Where am I ?---Gods !---Black heavy drops of blood 
Run down the guilty walls With the dun ſhades 
Of night aſcending, lo! ere troops 

Of Trojan ghoſts are flocking to the banquet: 
Permitted by th' infernal gods, they come, 

To feaſt them with the horrors of this night, 

To ſauff the blood of vitims---Ha ! the car, 
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We will each art, each tender art employ, 
To ſooth your forrows, to f dre your peace. 
You come not to the proud. unfreling race. 
Of yeſterday : we know the turns of fortune; 
Have drunk the cup, the wholeſome cup of ſufferings, 
That not inflames but moderates the mind. 
Then fear not, princeſs ; let me call you daughter ! 
Your treatment ſhall be ſuch as well becomes 
| The dignity of woe, becomes the great, 
The fair unhappy. Nought ſhall touch your honour 
I know, I feel your beauty: but here dwell 
The gods of hoſpitality and fait; 
The hymeneal powers are honour'd here, 
Ves, I will ſhield thee, equal with Elefira, 
With my lov'd daughter in thy friendſhip bleſt. 
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I ſhall not long, | Hall rear. 
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That lift the vile, and lay the mighty low. 
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To do an action of that kind by have. 
Hat he boon Beese ee Jen, madam; 
Warnung he lyes— 
CNY ‚ l. 
A mighty merit] glorious boaſt indeed! 
Hear me, Os WT Hh abtay pes: 274 
From tenderneſs for mie, *he did not murder. 
A worthy blathelefs man, ho never 1 
He murder d not my friend, why faithful friend. 
Ah! *tis ſuch tenderneſs, that makes me wretched 3 
Suck tendetneſs, that Mill in Blacker gut. 
EE On 
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Think of our fituation'? cloſe Beſet 
By all thoſe ills Wich mie 1; "moſt ab B 
Whoa teres ee e eee 2 " 805 
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Concord ne, and ee Deere, 6 
Prevent our ruin But, em Meliſander, ,. 1 


Tags you learn?” Are you your _ e 
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| \CLYTEMNESTRA., - 
'Tis tree, hey eee you.. 
| 2 ne ee gute ern 
5 . 4 1 
b 2 -Whas have you dane? 
ATE 5b #45 


Wh eons juice, Jove and vengeance, al 
Demand „ bop: ep ghty y + 5 2 
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ee you ave nx — 
: "ban 7 - Ecrormwus. _ 2 80 g 
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Bui 2 and — you prpoſet 
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LePBag Rhee Curran Ta. WY 
Oh heave and earth | you hock me w dilation 


I have, Egi/thbus, hitherto avoided . 
This dreadful point, "Gil hoping you might drop | 
Your horrid reſolution : now I tell you, 


a the Liſening gods, Tan il you, 
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That Agamemnon ſhall not fall un warn d: 
You ſhall not riſe by me into his throne: 
Iwill not be the tool of your ambition; 
Will not be wretched, infamous for ever, 
The bluſh of women, the diſgrace of nature ! 
That you may gain your execrable views, | 
Maſk'd under ſmooth pretences. I am guilty ; 
Alas! I am—But think not therefore, tyrant! 
To give me law. There are degrees in guilt; 
And I have ſtill my reaſon left, have left 
Some reſolution, ſome remains of virtue: 
Yes, I dare die; and who dares die, Egiſibus, 
Needs not be driven to villainous extremes! 
Mark me, infulting man!—My certain cure 
Of every woe, my cordial draught is ready ; 
And if you do not promiſe me; here ſwear 
To drop your fell deſigns on Jramemnon, 
To quit this patace—You may ſtill eſcape— 
And never ſee me more; I go, I go, 
This een all and We? 
_ EgG1STHvus. 
What ! rh 5 

| -CLYTEMNESTRA. ö 

Nothing ſhall diſſuade me. 
I will not argue more Say, only ar. 
Muſt I betake me to e 
This dire wy 2 

Eaurnus. Sw ty 
Permit me, -madam ; 


Hear 


#oo AGAMENMNON. 
Suppoſe us guilty, what you will ;—yet, madam, 
Shall we acknowledge and proclaim that guilt ? 
Shall we, by patient waiting for our doom, 
By pitiful neglect of ſelf-defence, 
Vnheard- of meanneſs I ſtamp it into ſhame ? 
No; let us wipe it out wich bold ſucceſs. ne 
It is ſucceſs that colours all in life : ki 
Succeſs makes fools admir'd, makes villains honeſt ; 
All the proud virtue of this vaunting world 
Fawns on ſucceſs, and power, howe'er acquir'd. 
If then, ſuppoſing guilt, it were a meanneſs 
To ſtoop to ſhame, can words expreſs the madneſs 
Of ſtopping ſhort, with infamy and ruin, 
When juſtice, love, and vengeance, urge t6 glory ? 
Inſtead of being deem'd a generous queen, 
The brave avenger of her ſex's honour, 
Fam'd for her ſpirit, for her juſt reſentment ; 
Who greatly puniſh'd a perfidious huſband, 
A cruel tyrant ; one, who from his bed, 
His throne, propos'd, with open ſhame, . to turn her, 
And to her place to take his country's foe, 
To take a Trojan captive, proud Caſſandra: 
Inſtead of ſuch renown, can Cyytemneſira— 
Forgive the doubt Can ſhe ſubmit to paſs, 
Thro? future times, for an abandon'd woman ? K 
A feeble, ſpiritleſs, abandon'd woman !— O 
Nay, madam, hear the truth, what now I tell you O 
Muſt, in a little ſcanty hour, take place; Ei 
1 1 5 In 
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In a few moments, you muſt be the ft 
Or laſt of women; be the public corn, 
You know you muſt ;—be Hgamennon's flave, 
; Caſſandra's ſlave, or nobly puniſh both, 

And reign with me in happineſs and glory. 
Conſult your heart; can you NN fame 2 
On voluntary ſhame ? That only i 2 
The generous fear, - which kills rhe Gul it Gf. 
Were thoſe fair features, full of lovely — 
Form'd for confuſion? That majeftic front, - 
To be bow'd dewn with infamy and vileneſs 2? 
Ah! can you bear contempt ? 8 
Of thoſe whom ruin pleaſes ? The keen ſneer, 
The lewd repreaches of the raſcal herd; © 
Who for the felf-ſame actions, if ſucceſsful, - 
Would be as grofly laviſh in rd ure 
To ſum up all in one Can you ſupport 
The ſcornful glances, the malignant j joy, 
Or more deteſted pity of a rival? 
Of a triumphant rival? No; you cannot. 
That conſcious worth, which kindles in your eye, 
Tells me you cannot 

Zut in vain diſputes | 

No more $0 fate Ghoſnhportah * 10 
Know, that I have not, to the frail deriſion 
Of wav'ring fear and female weakneſs left 
Our freedom, ſafety, happineſs and honour. 


Even in your own deſpite you ſhall be ſav'd. 
„N ; And 


*92 a 


. 1 
What ſhocks humanity, accuſe Es. tät. 
n : 
For Agamemnon now: cannot eſcape 3 . 
I am already maſter of this palas 
All is prepar'd, . my People al are Ard. 
All properly diſpos d; and here I ſwear, 
By ſacred juſtice, glory, . 
He dies dies in the bath, before the 3 ob 
And with him dies Caſſandra, ſhe, who dares, 
In her rem thought, winp Ly: 1 
She weeps O my ador'd my cee, 
Pas this barbarous neceſſary trut 
Did I not love thee, love thee more than empire, 
Than life and glory, would I thus difcloſe - 
Theſe dangerous ſecrets ? Could I not have veibd, | 
* with more certain caution, S000 my; prrpole ? 
.CLyTEMnEsTRA. 
Oh that you had, Egiſthus ! then, alas! 
I ſhould have air thought myſelf leſs: ily. 
„%% (( 
116 wy kit in fofinefs while the time, 
With danger big, demands intrepid deeds. 
Wipe off theſe. rn 


8 ERNE 


AG AME MN ON. 
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— 

ry Ab? when we meet again - 
ſtand, at laſt, comvinc'd, and muſt diſſemble 
Yet how diſſemhle? Painted, in my face, 
Are the full horrors of this bloody deed. — | 
Bot who are theſe approaching: Ha la · Caſand af 
How: fair ſhe ſeems! how lovely !— hateful charms! | 
That well may rival mine, decay d, and ſunk 
By guili and ſorrow She poſſeſs my bed! 
Poſſeſs my ſcepter ! This reſtores my ſpirit; 
Jam abus'd ! too patient !—Periſh all? 
Periſh my ſelf, Egigfhas, Agamemnon ! 
do this proud rival, this Caſſandra periſh ! 


— — — N — —— a 
s RENE In, 
CaotAnDRAy Trojan captives, MzLtoAnDER. | 


1 Marisaxn za. 
Daughters of Liu]; By the king's command 
come to aſk your preſence at the banquet. 
Till then allow me ta partake your woes: 

1 have a reverence for them. I myſelf, 
Thanks to the gracious gods! bave known misfortone * 
] am with grief acquainted ; therefore can 

Vor. III. K For 


A'GAMEMNON. 


For others feel. Sweet ſource of every virtue, 
O ſacred ſorrow | He who knows not thee, 
Knows not the beſt emotiqns of the heart, 
Thoſe tender tears that humanize the ſoul, 
The figh that charms, the pang that gives delight; 
He dwells too near to cruelty and pride, | 
* is a novice in the ſchool of virtue. 
|  CassanDRa © 
We thank thee, An for nen 
Heaven has, it ſeems, throughout diffus d the good. 
May the kind gods, the hoſpitable powers, 
For this befriend thee! Thou muſt wander gill, 
Wilt. their protection want,—B ut +: 5 ney mak 
- Where is the King? as | ' 
| MuLisandeR. 
He bathes him for the . 
The banquet earn by ten years war and toil, 
Cas SANA. 7 
bitten man! to dream of feſtal joy, 
| When his next banquet is perhaps with Pluto. 
He comes ! the god comes ruſhing on my ſoul! 
O gently ſooth me with the voice of muſic ! 
Aſſuage my pangs with ras pau !—Methinks, 
I hear 3 8 os. | 
t e bn Fe 
Myſterious powers! . 
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"Tis gone And now harſh diſcord takes its place: „ 


Dire yellings now affright my trembling ear. 


5 ' What 
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What means this rc mpg 
The lioneſs and wolf, together lengu d. 
Purſue the lion's life,—Behold ! the ſnare, 
Th' infernal ſnare is ſet,” fpread'by the fiream,” + 
Where, unſuſpecting harm, he bathes at non. 
Soon will thas innen bluſh with blood. 
" MxLiSanDER. 
There is a ſort of gloomy bght i in i this, 
That ds? ROY on me. 
17 25 Hume e e eee 
A black farm 
Of fell ideas ſeine wy e ee e 
O ſnatch me from this palice ! ſhambles rather! 
It ſmells of carnage ; breathes a hideous ſteam, * 
As if from gaping ſepulchres exhal'd. | 
And, lo! the ſpotleſs loves, the ſports, the j Joys, 
The weeping Lares fly: while in their Place, | 
The vices all, the raging furkes e come . 
And with them Comus, the fluſh'd god of N 
Beſmear'd with gore They ſing the funeral hymn 
What do I ſee? What mean theſe mangled forms: 
Theſe pale, theſe nightly Phantoms 3 ſuch as riſe, 
To working fancy's eye, in troubled dreams ?— 
See! where they fit for ever at the gates, 
Demanding vengeance—Vengeance j is at hand | 
Ha ! *tis the murder d boys, whoſe limbs were, here, 
Sery'd up to their own fire, to be devour'd !— 
Melis ba. 5 

She wakes my dread—The ftory of Thyther! ! 

| K 2 Cas. 
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TS | CaosanpRa,. 
With this FEY race .involy'd I fall: 
Nor falls the Have e de — falls. 


| F eee . 
Tbe floms,. te en; 


CasAN DAA. 50 
Ah boſom-traitreſs ! IIl- perſuaded queen 1 
And canſt thou then the harbarouz ſecret keep | 
| MEsL18anDER. 
What queen? what ſecret? Speak more plain,Ca/andral 
 Cas8anDRa. 55 

From guile, 3 in vainy to gau guilt you ly, 

From crime to crime p No! 

The wicked find no peace Diſtradtion waits thee | 
One effort more—Yes, fave thy lord, and die 
Tbat throw belong d to virtue Cannot then 

The gentle powers prevail. . A moment yet, 
The doubtful balance yet allows a moment 
Down, down it goes, for vengeance and for Troy ! 
But ah! ſuch Vengeance, as even foes therpſelves 
Abhor to ſee! Hi 
” AMES 
She ſtagyers all my reafon. 
Unyeil theſe dreadful oracles—Perhaps— | 
+. CaranDea. 

Ves, in a moment, they will be too plain. 
The — The fares aan 
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Keep from the murderous ſacriſicer's hand; 

O keep the victim bulf! LO! feiz d, he ſpurns, : 

| He foarts in vain Beba the sd bir 
Behold the thirſty feb They rike kim! —Harkf 


What diſmal echoes run from room ts lobm :? 
. Mau ISANDER. 
Ebeard a diſtant noiſe ' N 74 
Dee — | 
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| behind the ſcene... 0 1 1 
Carmanpaa. , 5 


Again They ſtrive, 
Thb aſſaſlins aflafins-labour who ſhall wound him. moſt, . 


"Tis done !—He falls !— n Tort 
; Leeden. the ſcenes. i 
15 rene. and near. 
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SCENE IV. 


| Mavnanp kn, Cananpas, Trojan captives, 
ExnerRa, OnB8TEs, 
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What would Blr? e IRR | 


__ «- Erncrra, 
Heavens! bee 
x „ bop 1120-99 th ft 
eter To thongs aflitance 
I fy; — d .. 
CEP LOG " Euveraa. PERS 
5 He is no more 3 
POLE TED N =_— 
Ha! dead} | ibi! 
enn | 
s wel murder A by Agila 1 
Tiere d uch u thouſand wounds! O horror! horror !— 
We have not time for ene e- Nr 10 
yt ſave be 65 wean a 
ae SR. ners . 
| „ Leave my father! — No! 
It is but once that I have ver een tim. | 
Shall I no more? _ 
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EL ERA. 
| But to revenge his death, 
O fly, Oreſtes, for that glorious purpoſe 
Tremendous gods! df 1 fee * „ib, 
That beckons you aw; 
Chalets, . | 
I come! T come]... 2 / 
Ei rern. 4, 
Brother! 
by "Onnapns. . 1 alert? 
| Oh, my er! TEC. 4 3 
What will become of thee ? . 
Exzerz a. 1 8 8 
Good Mei ſandir, 
0 o Nd my brother! ſave our . er. bh 
I heard a noiſe— Farewell! Fee 
r en. gong, ä 1 SAIF 14 0 
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The murderers come l Rain'd with my father's Nope 1 
Hide me, Caſandra, hide me from a ſight : 
I cannot bear, a ſcene to nature ſhocking !/ | 
K 4 s CENE 


* 


200 AGAWEMNON, 


8 o 2 VI. 


* 6 Eh 


eee eee gy 


memnen's body. Henn hf i 
Carcanyta, T egen EorsTavs. with 


7 fame of 171 5. 
FE Ecrerti'vs, 
Enough, my friends! How low, how _ row, 
The mighty oy banter ev!-—Another blow, 
Crowns my revenge —— 
; Cn. 


It ſhall not, baſe alta! 
The gods 276 ja; amidit the crimes of men, 
Are firmly juſt, ſupremely | wiſe and good: 
The gods are here, al their terrors preſent! 
See where in dreadful majeſty they fit! 
r A 

Eeisrnus. 

Think not io ſhake me with theſe gloomy fables : 
This arm that has acquir' d, ſhall guard my power; 
And-fince 1 + at $6-661% nies mand 
All here is calm and chearful. | 
| lh. 
| 0032-4 2206644230 44 he file bonſt 
or agonizing'guiltt Ws Shs; 
Beneath this'Karden'd pride, this brutal courage, 
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Boils with black. tormen , and with inward tewpeſt. 
I know whence tekks that glam of joy : athwart the.” 
As lightning flaſhes oer a troubled: „ 
Thou dreamff the prince tow falls bett dars * 
But hear and r Oreftes lives! 

r 3 


Hence with thy vain. — Tobi 
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or onal me way! to deſarts let me fly ! ! FE 
The wildeſt ſavage there . — 4+ 78807 
PP. 
There is a dagger; 20 in N (bs —_—H! 
villain! 

Adee keow 3 filing love, 
We the red glarings.of a fury's.torch.. TITTY 

Is now transform'd,—— Yes, traitor ! turn away: 
But, ere you go, giye me my peace again; 
Give me my happy family around: 6 34134 1 EN 
Give me my virtue, honour, nay my glory; 
rr 
Are theſe the deeds of love 7 „ 
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c barg ry wrien "rig 1 
| Compar'd with this polled, ts dive pa a . 
The ſepulchre 36 whither By — 
E 3 
e e ET Ty bebeld! 
The black abyſs diſcloſes to my view; 


ARA AGE Crabane = 
Hell from beneath is mov'd at my approach: 


n 6 2 
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Bore off Orefter, to th* aſſembled n 


| or A — be pra 
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The Trojan ſhades, with ſharp derifion, dk | 
The Greciax droop Lol where he comes himſelf! 37. 
See ! How in ſüllen majeſty he ſtalks !— © | 
Oh look not our wp wt areeant Borel * 


I am too tar d already i Logs 
Faint. int the arms pee. 
Teenagers £21 
er Het hangs : 
And ok he ei welt bark * 
What new alarm? 1 3 e ELE '£f 4 39% 
35 $42 ST: COMICS 75 505. WT 17 1 ee 
3 ee We. to them a Mes- 
 SENGER, 7 
Mzs8ENGER. | 
As Meli/ander, fir 


He ſhow'd the pringe; and toh d them o revenge. 
Tis nought but rage. The people, in a torrent, 
By Arcas headed, pour upon the palace. 


| Belides, each moment. Agamenmon's tro 


Elis TAUs. 


Quick! ſammons here my friends—Tn 7o's e 


They ready wait. We this important day 
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We ſhall be happy ſoon. But all the gods,.. 
Combining all their merey. from r 
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UR bard; 5 Alper a foe, COT 
' Thinks ſuch mean mirth bit deadens generous 1 
Dobel us idle air the moral flgh,- 
And wipes the tender tear from pity's %; 
No more with ſocial warmth the leb burns;: 
* all uh ' anfreling folffo man returns 


"Fw bo-began == id you Aer thi fe; 
"Till the next conplit. ſunk is light and vn 
Da chickif him bers. To you, to reaſon Jas, 
Hr owns he trum in your lind diſpuflt. 
Charm'd by your freun, bj your difpleafure rar 
He hails the rifiag. wirtue of your tafle. 
Wide auill its influence read as foou as known :- 

_ Tath, 10-be lewd, W . 
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| Confirm it, Once, the Fabien to. be — ; = _ 2 — 


Since faſhion heads the' fool,” 

Ne potadance Hall anions the nk aar 3 As 

No hand applaud what honour buns to hear : 

No painful 4 eee 124 WE 

The worthy breaft hall with no Blat 5 

Cbaſtis d to decency, the Britiſh fage 

Shall oft invite the e fair, invite the ſages 
lab auepleb ft #part ; 

Or if they doom the werſe, WAI the _—_ 


3 7 | * 27 N : 5 FF J "4 F< 45" # . 4 = " + Ty F 
ASA DOS mene WERE x. \Þ # 
0 | ; 9 
4 =o : 4 9 W + "&- 2 3 e 4 „ 4 . * | 4 8 q 
& 94,5 FRY TESTO LEY rn B32 * 3 


* * 
PR 

— 
** 

+ 
Fog 
a 
PL 

- 


* » 
8 N * 2 * . * 1 WY * I . 
* 7 * * 3 mn * 4 5 S 1 12 


rt ** N pot EN A n 


1 v4 mY i LEY + 10 8 vive ee 


£% £4 AE . -” 3 5 8 * 5 7 . 
i en 
8 
* 


> * a A I „ x x | 
* i $2 — 2 * A * 1 3-4 "> © IC. $$ 8 EE 
£0 294 2 % + a * 15 = . - BOS. 4s WW oF 


o 
, 95 x * 4 Cox ; * 
E * 3 3 A * *. i W „ 3 F r 
„ OST ow WE OO 83 8 8 * » $%. &, x * 


| 1 8 , $a 
x STE Sy TTY ne 3 gk W 


1 Ia: bd: Nu. Gas . nN 7 Lin Aa 
8 + 


| nent. oi SS Nee Nan K gy ty 1 8 4 


kb. 1 1 N Þ 


45 * 


15 geintnnn mor fiſt 347 . ae en Fea f 
201 444 2 dif io il :2 3x} 2 45 a with 


** * So $75: * N N isi 2 el. . 1 
+ ” 


„„ ho ET * Bi 7 hh 


* 


8 


41 * 


4 
©: 


1 
r 


* 


* 


- 


* - 
* 
F pl 
„ 
* . 
4 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
5 
4 * 
- 
4 * 
14 
- # 5 
. Ly 
I a 9 
. 
- 
+ * 
* 
SY 
* 
a N N 
1 k * 
W 
" , 
: * 
x 
5 * * 
* N vs 
+ 
. 
3 « 
- * 
* 
8 
. : 8 
I ; a 
o 
" 4 * ky 
* * Pr 
A 
i Fx 
N v wu 
N N 
*x - 
* 
: 
* * 
F 3 » 
1 1 
* 1 
> ” 
Ki IEF ; 
f MOR 
d PS 2 b 


n 


„„„« „ hea 


\ 40% 


"IK 7 „ „N T h l 
4 1 - | NY 4 
| 1 n = "44 . 1 
( a 
y 


«1 rl 


WW oY 
1 


OY 


mT $100 8 


le. 


. 


1— | 


if 


ua Tg . my N * 1 * 


1 


n S NR Weg 8 


ee — 2 —————ͤ—U— — 


* 


oY 


f Wales, 


NCESSO 


9 


2 


— 


certare; 


7 


neceſſitate 


Ln . 
* 
Fd od 


*. 


13 * - 
£ 5 4 f & *. 4 
x of F 5 
4 "> + * Fi * * 
» 2 . 


87 we 


* - 
SAMS 7 C uM 
* 


tandum 


ad excogi 


enim 


Ingeniofior 


7 


VIRCEMUP 


2 


* . 
5 i ; 


Ms #48 


* f * 
F 3 * 
i b+ 458 
{ 5; þ 
> 

E 5 
K * We 
os , 
an ; . 
* - 

”" PEER 8 


Ys. 


1 


oo 


* 


2 


(7 


AG, > 
. 


I 
+. 


0 
+4 


1 
Le 


. e . 


# 


2 
2 5 


% 


N 3 
_—— — — —  — — —— 


*% 


* 5 

i * ; - 

E. 4 

3 

: 2 K ma 

1 * Ry} t 


on: hs 


* * 
. 
bw. * A * 
A 2 - 1 BY = 
5 . 
„ 8 S 77 y 4 
5 © E F 


A. * 
F Ants. 9; 1 


3 


” 
© 
4 


e 
„ 


* 


* 


. 


0 


LS 


00 —ů 
7 * : 
i. 


a» 
"* 
das 
7 
— 
* 
* 
* 
* 
wy 
- 
. 
2 
. 


2 
9 ct 
tys 
* 


5 8 * . 5 * mA 
0 7 * ; 


The ARGUMENT. 


Aſter the Danes Bad made thenives maſters 
/ Chippenham,. the firongeft city in the 
kingdom of Weſſex ; Alfred was at once 
abandoned by all bis |, ubjeAs. In this ani- 
verſal defanion, that monat b found bim- 
ſelf obliged to retire into the little ile of 
Athelney in Somerſet ſhire z @ place then 
rough ter wveds and of Affeulr ncceſs- 
Were, in the habit of a Peaſant, de lived 
unknown, for Joe n, "ins a ſhepherd's 
cottage. Hs is ſuppoſed to be found in this 
retreat by the Earl of Devon; whoſe caftte, 
nen the river. n was LOR * 

the Danes. 
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And ere oa Truſt me, Emma, 
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Or valiant chief, that — r 
The haughty, 1 n Dans, 


1 je ny eee denden 
Behold him well. Fair virtue in his aſpect, 
Been de the- homely nuſſet that conceals him. 
Shines forth and proves him noble. Seeſt thou, Emme,; 
Yon weſtern clouds ? erer 
Yer dit bb een 

BY Rua. 
| MLA Yournlidught is-mine : 
He is not what hu preſent fortunes ſpeak him, 
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Two rivers broad and rapid hem us in. 
Along their channel ſpreads the gulphy pool, 
And trembling quagmire, whoſe deceitful green 
Betrays the ſoot it tempts. One path alone 
Winds to this plain, fo roughly difficult, 
This ſingle arm, poor ſhepherd as Iam, 
Could well diſpute it with twice oy Danes. 

" Eaaghe. 
Yet think, my Corix, on the ſiern decree 
Of that proud foe, **. Who harbours or relieves. 
% An Fazliß captain, dies the death of traitors :_ 


4. But who their haunts diſcover, hall be fa, 
44 And high rewarded.” ” | | 
| Conrn, 


Now, juſt heaven forbid, 
A Britiſh man ſhould evez count for gain 
What villainy muſt earn. No: are we pobr ? EY 
Be honeſty our riches. Are we mean, 
And humbly born? The true heart makes us noble. 
| Theſe hands can toil, can ſow the ground and reap 
For thee and hy ſweet babes. Our daily labour 
Is daily wealth ; it finds us bread and raiment. | 


Could Dae gold. give more? And for the death 
Theſe tyrants threaten, ler me rather avert jt. 
Than e er betray my gueſt —— 3 

- Emma. | 

Alas the while, 
That loyal faith is ſpread from hall and bowen; 
To dyell with village-ſwains ! 
Cogan, 
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Thou haſt a heart fiveet pity loves to dwell in. 
Dry up thy tears; and lean on r 
If yet to do away his country's ſhame, 
To ſerve her bravely on ſome bleſt occz 
If for theſe ends this ſtranger ſought our Thanks,” 
The heavenly hoſts are hovering here unſeen, 
To watch and to protect him. But oh! when — 
My heart burns for it—ſhall I ſee the hour 
Of vengeance on thoſe Dani infidels, 
fe ove heaven and =... 15 
88 E? 1 

”. # Alas, r 

bes paſſions are not for che poor man's fate, | 
To heaven and to the rulers of the land 
Leave fuch ambitious thoughts, Be warn'd, -> Grin: : 
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O peace / the faireſt c child of bio N 

To whom the ſylvan reign was given, 

The wale, the fountain and the grove, 

With every fofter ſcene of Iove : © | 
Return, foocet peace] and chear the TINY 5 
* d E pres and Me in thy train. 
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Conthi 

| Huſh: ceaſe thy ſong For ſee, our e 20 
Has rais'd his head and lo! who comes to greet him; 
His friend, the woodman mien dale, 
Whom late, as yeſter evening ſtar aroſe, 

At his requeſt I found and hither brought, 
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SCENE II. 
_ ArFRED, Earl of Nr | 


Atvins: e 
How long, O ever gracious heaven! how bog 
Shall war thus deſolate this proſtrate landꝰ 
All, all is loſt—And A/fed lives to tell it! 
His cities laid in duſt! his ſubjects faoghterd 
Or into ſlaves debas'd ! the murderous foe 
Proud and exulting in the general ſhame !=— - 
SE, Are 


216 At; FRE D. 


Are theſe things ſo? and he without the means 
Of great revenge? caſt down below the hope 
Of ſuccouring thoſe he weeps * 20 aa 5 
O . of grief! „ | 
"Darvon, | 3 
Old as I am, my lege, | 
In rough war harden'd, and with death familiar, 
| Theſe eyes have long forgot to melt with ſoftneſs : 
But O, my gracious maſter, they have ſfeen—— 
All- pitying heaven — ſuch _ of ruthleſs rage, 
„ e eee r 
Arrazo. f 
| O my . 2 
ic W bd e thoſe were bleſt, 
— dy d before this time. Ha! and thoſe robbers, 
That violate the ſanctity of leagues, | 
The reverend ſeal of oaths ; that baſely broke, 
Like-nightly-ruffians, on the hour of peace, 


And ſtole a victory from men unarm'd, 


Thoſe Danes enjoy their crimes {dread 'vengeance ! 5 ſon 


Of power and juſtice! come, array d in terrors, 

Thy garment red with blood, thy keen ſword drawn: 
O come, and on the heads of faithleſs men 

Pour ample retribution ; men whoſe triumph 
Upbraids eternal juſtice, But no more: 
Submiſſion is heaven's due. will not launch 

Into that dark abyſs where thought muſt drown. 
Proceed, my lord: on with the moanful tale, 

My griefs broke of. 


- Davon. 
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From yonder eee kill, - 
This iſland? ee point, where in one ſtrem 
The T hone and Parret roll their blending, wayes, ; | Re 
I look'd, and ſaw the progreſs of the foe, 
As of ſome tempeſt, : ſome devouring fire, 
That ruins without mercy where it-ſpreads.- ” 
The riches of the year, the golden grain N 
That liberal crown'd our plains, lies trawpled wide. 
By hoſtile feet, or rooted up; and waſte | ; 
Deforms the broad bigh-way. From ſpace to . 
Far as my ſtraining eye could ſhoot. i its beam, 
Trees, cottages, and caſtles, ſmoak to heaven 
In one aſcending cloud. But oh for pity! 
That way, my lord, where vonder verdant height |. 
Declining ſlides into a Tante vale, | 
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Grey-hair' d, and thinly, clad, ſtood and bebeld oy > ; 
The common ravage : _ motionleſs and E | 
With hands to heaven uprais's i. they 0 
My tears attended their RES r tes er 
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Could * ee ee. muſt 1 
Their king and parent fee] ? It is a torment 
Beyond the ſtrength of patience to endure. 
Why end I not at once this wretched being? 
The means are in my hand.— But ſhall à prince 
'Thus poorly ſhroud him in the graue from , | 

f --- And 


And ſenſe of ſhame ?- The iadman, nay the coward, 
Has often dard che fame, A monarch holds 
His life in truſt for others. anne 5 
Let heaven diſpoſe the reſt. | Lk 
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And ee U ee hoſe ieee, 
Our frail mortality, our 5 


Up to angelic'{plendor and Perlen; 
With you to bear the worſt of ils, ue poll 
Of waſteful war, 'the loſs ol life er 


pitta, rt i glory. $a 


ein e Noel Won Une: 
0 Teinbd bult ebtegei thy ſovereign's Sided” 
Yon hind, whoſe daily toil is all his weatth, 
Lodges aud feeds bim. Are theſe 
Or call it praiſe ? fuch gaudy attributes 
Would miſbecome our beſt and proudeſt fortunes. 
But what are mine? what is this high-prais'd Agel. 
Among ten thouſand wretches, moſt undone. 
That prince who ſees his country laid in ruins, a 
His ſubjecti periſhing beneath the ſword 53 


Of forkign rage, Who ſees and cannot ave en, fas 
Is but Rs mne ee 
N wis be s. known 1 ee poof x 
with. 4 Js es | We FD 
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We tan but dis Atdlaſt. Till that hour m_ LETT 
Let noble anger lieep bub hopes dre a 


A ſudden thought, i if rom mcg, | 
Darts on my foul.” One caſtle fil d π | | 
Tho! cldſecbagirt umi Maken hy the Dates, = 
Of entering there unknown, is promiſing, 91 7 i 
And wears a lucy face. Iis our. aft take, 
And I will play it like a man whoſt life; | 
Whoſe honour hangs. upon a ſingle caſt. 
Mean ee x Jord 


Aran 
44 yu „ 
My eee J applaud. thy thought. 
The praiſe of this beave daving ſhall be dhine: 
The danger ſhall be common. We will both 
Strait tempt, the Dari camp, an gain this forts 
To animate pur. brothers of, the, warr, 
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Thoſe Zng/i/omen who yet deſerve that name. id 
And hear, eternal. Juſtice! if my life _. 
Can make atanement for them, King «King 


: 2 thy RS 2 We 


| | Ah, 1050 my thn 
What fits a private valler, and might grace 
The ſimple ſoldier's courage, would proclaim 

: is general's raſknels, You are England's king: 
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Your infant children, and your much dor d que; 
Nay more, the public weal, ten thouſand ſouls, 
Whoſe hope yon are, whoſe all depends on you, 


Forbid this enterprize. / — 0 e721 4 
1 to 1 55 > 


— as, — go 


Shall juſtify all hazards _ _ us * 
This 1 n ie u b. 
203 Arens 8 


_ Well, go, e | 
"ne thou ſhalt proſper, thou wilt call me hence 
To head my people from their fears recover'd. 
May that good angel, who inſpir d thy Wbatzie, 
Throw round thy ſteps a veil of cloudy air, 
That cos mayſt walk inviſible and ſafe. 
He's gone -an dee ebe dn 
I ſtand alone, abandon'd to the gloom 
Of my fall thoughts—Said I Without a friend? 
Oh blaſphemous diftraſt Have I not Thee: 5 
All- powerful friend and guardian of the righteous, 
Have I not Thee to aid me? Let that thought 


Support my drooping ſoul.—But, lift. Ha! whence 
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Solemn nit is Ys at a by ;flance. © Une nearer ix 
4 full ſymphony: after which a fingle trumpet ſounds 
a high and awalening air.” Then the following flanzas 

are [Jung by two ct phe 10 41 | 
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= 1 Fin SPIRIT. Pra 
E 2 "Alfred, father of the fate, 
Thy genius heaven's high'will declare ! F 
What proves. aol truly ow 
Lee, deſpair. V 


2 bie 87 thi7. £7 
Thy bets awake, thy heart expand 


ih! and ſave a ſinking ö 
Thy country cally and beaven N 5 
' Both Srinirs. | a 
n calls, ert bravis open FY 
I EAI FOO: : 


Ard alone. en 7 
All hail, ye gentle miniſters of heaven ! 
Your "ay — new patienee thro my breaſt, 
L 3 And 
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And generous hope: it wings my mounting ſoul - 


Above th' entangling may of eat paſſions, 
That keep frail man, tho Arogyling & . * ere 
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Whoa thus the n attend? 
Bleſfing thy calm retreat; wle ruthleſßt war 
Fills the polluted land with blood and crimes, 

In this extremity of England's fate, . 1 
Led by thy ſacred charafter, Tome IF 
For comfort and advice. Thy bs nel ales... A 
Purg'd from the ſtormy cloud'of 

And by aray from Naber exalted, I 

Deep thro? futurity. L 

What yet remains ta. ſaus out groſtrate country? 
Nor ſcorn this anxious queſtion even from 1 


EY nn | 
Vi Alf, Brolard's "OY 
All hail! and welcoms'vo this n cell. 
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Laſtnight, lag, graaght Reis but coc fountsin . 
1 had my wholeſome, ſober ſupper ones 4 
As is my ſtated cuſtom, forth T Walk d. 
Beneath the ſolemn gloom and glittering ky, 
To feed my ſoul with prayer and meditation. 
And thus to inward harmony compos d. 0 
That ſweeteſt muſic of the grateful heart. 
Whoſe each emotion is a ſilent hym , &; 
I to my couch ratird.. Strait on mine eyes; | 
| A pleaſing flumber fell; whoſe myſtic power. 33 
Seal'd up my ſenſes, but enlargꝭd my ſoul. 

As once, nnn wt 
Appear'd a viſion nat the dream-of rant, 
But ſent from heauv'n, prophetic, and abe. 
For know, this ample element contains 
Unnumber ' d ſpiritual beings, or mallgn, 

Or good to man. Theſe, when the groſſbr eye 
Of nature ſleeps, oft play their ſeveral . 
As on a ſcene, before th* attentive mind, 

And to the favous d man diſcloſe the future, 
Led by theſe ſpirits friendly. to this ifle, - 

I liv'd thro' futurs ages; felt the virtue, 
The great, the glonious paſſions nee 

Diſtant poſterity; han guandian las 
Are by the patriot in the glowing ſenate | 
Won from corruption; ;, When th? im 1MpAUcns am 
Of liberty, invincible, mall ſccge | 
The tyrants of mankiad-rand whon:the deop, ? 

L 4 Thro? 
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Thro' all her frelling waves, ſhall proudly j Joy 


Beneath the bounglleſs empire of thy ſons. | 
| 1 Area, ee ty forunes | 


" a Arens. bak 3 


Ah, good 1 4 305 


That ſcene i is 3 25 esd Ve awful * 1 | 


To what am I reſerv'd ? Still muſt I roam 
A wanderer here, inglorious and unknown * 
Or am I deſtin'd your great inſtrument, 

een, tr R en 
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Perhaps, the laſt-—But; prince, 8 _ oo 


The Yows, the noble uſes, of affliftion.” 
Preſerve the quick humanity it gives, 1 
The pitying, ſocial ſenſe of human l 2 
Yet keep thy ſtubborn fortitude entire. 
The maply heart that to another's woe 

Is tender, bat ſuperior to its Own. 


Learn to ſubmit; Ed hams, 8 


Attach thee firmly to the virtuous deeds. 
And offices of life: to life itſelf, 

With all its vain and tranſient joys, fit looſe. 
Chief, let devotion to the ſovereign: mind, 
A ſteady, chearful, abſolute dependance - 
On his beſt, wiſeſt government, poſſeſs thee. 
In thoughtlefs, gay proſperity, when all 


Attends our wiſh, when nought is ſeen around us. 


Du jeg flattery, and obedient nde; | 


Then 
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Then are blind mortals apt; witllin themſelves 
To fix their ſtay; forgetſul of the giver. 
But when thus humbled, A fred, as thou art, 
When to their feeble natural; powers „ 
Tis then they feel this univerſal truth -— 
PA ͤ —·⅛ꝛĩ7X5—ĩ¹0iꝛ2 
Sat Me 
I thank thee, father, ie ay ile Gon, at 
And witneſs, thou-dread power? who ſeeſt my Wart 


That if not to perform my regal tak, 
To be the common father, of 125 people, 
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Patron of honour, virtue and | religion s 
B C2 . 31 3 v2 
If not to ſhelter ind | „ guard be Yr Hot: 


Her honeſt portion from oppreſſive pride, .. 
From. waſteful riot, and the ſons of rapine, - 
Who baſely raviſh what they dare not earn; 
H not to deal out Juſtice, . like the ſun, 

With equal light; if not to ſpread thy bounty, 
The treaſures truſted to me, not my own, 

On all the ſmiling.ranks of nouriſh'd liſe; 
If not to raiſe our drooping Englih. name, 2 
To clothe it yet with terrour ; 3. make this land 


Renown'd for peaceful arts, to bleſs mankind, . 


And generous war to hum) e pri Jas 
If not to build ont ag aternal baſe " r 18 
wy liberty. and laws, gy weal ( 


If not for theſe great. A- am ordain'd, 
May 1 ne er idly, fill che throne. of FuE, 


1 | LI . Heanwar. 
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Still may thy des thts eee ee, © 
e N . Soda : if 7 1 
29? ee dane" 8881 1171 01 34 
— vod! ary * 
Could i it — ging as the, | 
When Thoſe whom heayen diffitiguiſhes o'er millions, 
Profuſely gives them, honours, riches,/ power, 
Whate'er th expanded heart can wiſh,;, when, den 
Accepting the reward, a the duty 3, 1 
Or worſe, pervert tho e gifts to-deeds CES + OE 
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Ts ther a wrelcls they role ue „ * 
. Guilty, at once, of facrilege to hen. 
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"Tis mat the 25 of pomp and Shears 
Of empire, er of tinſel treaſure, 

Tb, drop clit ter, ter feel thy groom? 
Ne from a mbler conſe Emu. af 
A heart with love end finda . 


With other anguiſh | 8 
Iſcorm to languiſh: . 
| Br bo aufm 12 


f 8 ©1 E N * ve 
n Hunuir, kursens, eee. 


Arras. 555 
Sure, by the voice, and purport of the ſong, 
This generous mourner is my queen Eltruda. 
And yet how can RA din 
"Tis ſhe! W # 


EI TAU. 
ty lord, my life, MEE 
Oh take me to thy arms ; with wil o'ercome, 
And ſudden tranſport, thus at once to find en 
| In this wild fozeſt, pathieſs and perplext! 


ALFRED 


Come to myligh, thoy deareſt, bes of woman 
Come, m - en 


a — 


2 wan» © 


O all my paſſions mix in doubtful frife l | 
If pain or joy prevail, I ſcarce can ſay, . 
While thus I dlafpthee; and recall the —— 4 
To which thy trembling ſteps Rave been epos d. | 
Why haſt thou left the convent where I ped thes? > 
Why, unprotected, truſt thee to a land, 
A barbarous land where rapes Dani wart 
Our hoſpitable England is no more! | 


ErTruDa. 


Dire was the cauſe, my Alfred. The rous'd country. 
All wild in breathleſs terror and confuſion, | 
Inform'd- us; a near party of the Danes, . 
Whoſe brutal fury ſpares no ſex, SEAL] 

No place however privileg'd or holy, 

Were on full march that way. Inſtant I fled; 

In this diſguiſe, with only theſe attendants: 8. 

But in our way oft chear'd by airy voices, 

To bear to this 1 retreat our helpleſs children. | 


a Arab 
Ah . Ae too e ah hapleſs Sudden l. 
But more unhappy Sire ! who- ym give, 
To thaſe he Ow Tu a 
| irt 12 n 8 
2 Fe cy a9 Thon too, 2 * 
Art thou not unatten 411 Nöbbe bo Ew. thee, 
To ſoothe thy woes, to watch thy broken "_— . 
And when'the ſilent tear o'erflows thy eye, 
None, with the warm and cordial lip of _— 
e 1. | 


To- 
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To kiſs it off There is in love a power, | 
There is a ſoft divinity, that draws 
Tranſport even from diſtreſs; that gives the heart 
A certain pang, excelling far the joss 
Of groſs anfeeling Ife. Beſides, my Alfred, + 
Even had the fury of this barbarous foe | | 
Not forc'd me from the convent, life is ſhort ; 
And now it trembles on the wing of danger : 
Why ſhould we loſe it then ? One well-ſay'd hour, 
In ſach a tender circumſtance to lovers, 
Is better than an age of common time. 


8653333 


| ALFRED. 

Oh 'tis too much ! thy tenderneſs o'ercomes me! 
Nay, look not on me with that ſweet dejection, 
Throꝰ tears that pierce my ſoul !—Chearthee, my love: 
Hope ſtill the beſt; that better days await us, 
And fairer from remembrance.— Thou, Eltruda,. 
Thou art a pledge of haypineſs!—On thee 
Good angels wait; they led thy journey hither : 
And I have heard them, in this wild retreat, 
Warbling immortal airs, and ſtrains of comfort, — 
But ah the foe is round us: and this iſle - ; 
| Now holds my ſoul's beſt wealth, the treaſur'd ſtore 

Of all my joys.—I go to ſkirt it. round, 
To viſit every creek and ſedgy bank, 
Where ruſtles thro the reeds the ſhadowy gale ; 
Or where the bending umbrage drinks the ſtream 1 
Leſt danger unawares ſhould ſteal upon us. 

: And 
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3 Is nous the depth ef darkneſs and repoſe. - 
All nature ſeemg to rest: While Hed wakes 

To think, ant: 6 he wretched. Where yon o, 
With wide and duſky ſhade &erhange the fiream, + 
That glides in filence. by, E took my ſtand: 
What time the glow-worm thro' the dewy path 
Firſt ſhot his twinkling flame; E ſtood attentive, 
Liſtening esch neite from wood-elad bill and date ; | 
But all was huſt*d" around. Laer mme eng 
Nor ſhout of roving foe, nor/haſty trend 
Of evening paſſenger, diſturb'd the wide 
And awful illneſs. "Homewart as I ſped, © 
Oer many a delve, thro' many a path perplext, 
Maze running into maze; #boding thoughts 
Haunted my flups.—Perhaps my gallant __—_ 

Diſcover d to the Danes, | this moment bleeds | 
Beneath their fivords | or lies a brearklefs core 
The prey of midightwobra.—Some i fond 
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| dvr. : 
; will I 8 
— to wait © e ea 5 
Of morning and my lord. 
5 Arado. 
| em bon ont gentle les. 2 Wy 4 
Elea, Ar #6:this mein 24414 A 
Expoſe thy health? Thie dews af: nightfall oY 
'The chill eee uf er 
: Dara vir ee meh. 111 al £6, 13 TEE 
£460 Wa 2 wut . 
Can eee eee tort £41. 
And whiſpers to xhe heart all dreadful things, 
That: walk: with night. and ſolitude ?' bene 
In each low murmur of the woods, I heard 
Th' invading. foe—01 s | 
Our tender infants too—thei OR Bes Dns 
Still ae ear! n rio 6 V n 290 
E063 gn „ Arko oni zalcau Ap 
4 sii 16s llaq * Alruda, there:.. hermit 
Lam a woman too; I whoſhould'chetr,;: |) 1: 0.71 
And ſhelter thee from every car. My children! 
The thought of what may chance to them; compleats 
Their father's ſum of woes, nO what ſaſe hade 418 
A 4 43 8 | 33 
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5 ſereen their opening bloſſom from the ſtorm 
That beats ſevere on us! Not ſweeter buds 
The primroſe in the vale, nor ſooner ſhrinks. 
At winter's churliſh blaſt— 
975 ELTRUDA. 
| | Behold, my lord— 
Good angels ſhield us What a flood of brightacfs 
Waves round our heads! 
ALFRED. | 
The hermit moves this way. 
That wondrous man hotds converſe with the hoſt 
Of higher natures. Theſe far beaming fires 
Were doubtleſs kindled up at his v. e 
Be ſilent and4 attentive. 


* 4 * 4 


SCENE In. 
ALFRED, ELT&uDA, HzRMIT. 


HzRuIr. 
J have heard 

Thy fond complainings, An. 

ALFRED. | 
| You have then, OI 

Good father, heard the cauſe that wrings them from me. 
ä „ Han | 
The human race are ſons of ſorrow born: 


And each muſt have his portion. Vulgar minds 
Refuſe, 


24 ALFRED. 


Refuſe, or. crouch. beneath their load: the * 

Bear theirs 8 repining. 
ALFRED. | 

Who can bear 

The ſhaft that wounds him thro' an infant's fide ? 

When whom we love, to whom we owe protection, 

Implore the hand we cannot reach to ſave them * 

| a HERMIT. 

Weep not, Eltrada.—Yet thou art a kin g⸗ 
All private paſſions fall before that name. 
Thy ſubjects claim thee whole. 

Ara. 

3 . 
O reverend ſage ! dekroy the fofier tics. XD 
- That twine around the parent's yearning heart? 

That. holy. paſſion heaven itſelf infus d; 
And blended with the ſtream that feeds our life, 
| anner, 

You love your children, prince 

I ALFRED. 

Lives chere on earth, 

In air, or ocean, ereature tame or wild 
That has not known this univerſal love ? 
All nature feels it intimate and deep, 
| And all her fans of inflin& or of reaſon. 
| ; HaamMIT. 
Then! how that paſſion i in its nobleſt form. 
Seaſon their tender years with. every virtus, 


Social or ſelf-retir'd ; - 4 


* 


ALFRED. 


Or lovely in the hour of private life; 
With all ee Rr; Heng 
Their princely ank. | 


ALya8D. | 
n 16 ebe ales 20 8 | 
Affietion and baſe want muſt be their teachers. 

Hes ur. 

Affliction is the wholſome ſoil of virtue: 
Where patience, Honour, ſweet humanity, 

Calm fortitude take root, and ſtrongly flouriſh. 
But proſperous fortune, that alfures with Mike, 

Dazles with pomp, and undermines with flattery, 
Poiſons the ſoil, and its beſt ptodu& kill. 
Should'& thou regain thy throne— 
Aran. gi 


n ma nur. 


What n. my of 
Heise. £3 | + 3 
| That 22 may. come— 
What do I feel? My labouring breaſt expands 
To give the glorious inſpiration room. 
And now the cloud that o'er thy future fate. 
Like total night, lay heavy and obſcure, 
Fades into air: and alt the brightening ſcene 
- Dawns gay before · me A Tony line of kingd, 
From thee deſcending, glbrious and renown' ; 
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Genius 
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Genius of England 1 3 near 
In all thy radiant charms appear. 


O come and. ſummon, fo he world 8 

© Thoſe mighty chiefs, thoſe ſans of . 

Who, ages hence, this iſland ſhall adorn, e 

And ſpread to diftant realms. her glorious name. 

Slow let the viſionary forms ariſe, TY 

And ſolemn paſs before our wondring eyes. 15 
[Mac grand and . pou Genin - ang 

off 12 ATOS 20} 2: 
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From theſe eternal 2 bright, 
Where Jan, that never ſat in night, 


Where ſpring unſading. 72 5 
0* er all the dexu-impearled ground, 


Her thouſand colours gay: = eb end 
O whether on the fountain e 66” 5 
M bencs living waters glide, 5 


Or in the fragrant rev, 


Whiſe ſhade imbjoms feace and lowe, Wl FEE bs 


New plegſures all your kurs employ, , gi TS9 2: 
Aud raviſb every Jenſe with every j! 
| Great heirs of empire / yet enborn, 
Who foall this iſland late adorn; 
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monarch's drooping thought to chear, 
; 0 n. g tere! 


Spirits of Eowarp III. PaILIPPA. he queens 
and the Black Prince ae Wage 


Heinr. 3 
3 45 Aled, look ; ;, and ay, 
What ſeeſt thou yonder ? a | 
ALrge. 7 
Three majeſtic apes x 
Two habited like mighty warriors old; 
A third in whoſe bright ape beast) finiles 
More ſoft and feminine. A lucid veil, 
From her fair neck dependant floats around, 
| Light-hovering 1 in the gale. 
Has MIT. 
0 Ae man 
Belov'd of hiv, behold a king indes; | 
Matchleſs in arms; in arts of peaceful rule, 2 
A ſovereign's trueſt glory, yet more fam'd, 
Englard's third 'Edtward !/—At his fear d approach, 
Proud France; even now, thro? all her dukedoms quakes, 
Her Genius ſighs: and from th' eternal ſhore, 
The foul of her great Charles, a recent gueſt, 
Looks bark to earth, and mourns the diſtant woes, 
His realms are doom's to feel from Edward's wrath. | 
Beneath his ſtandard, Britain ſhall go forth, 
Array d for conqueſt, terrible in glor ß 
And nations ſhrink beſore her. O what . x 
- N32 © T2 What 


2 ALFRED. 
What deſolation ſhall; her vengeance ſpread, 


From engines yet unfound ella Uyktnings flaſh, 
Whoſe thunders roar, amazing, o'er the plain: 
Av if this King had ſum mon d from on high 
Heaven's dread urtillery to fight his battle! 2 . =} 
Nor is renown in war his ſole ambition: | 
A nobler paſſion labours i in his breaſt —— 
Alfred attend — to make his people bleſt ! 
The ſacred rights that reaſon loudly claims 
For free-born men—theſe, Alfrea, are his care: ä 
Oſt to > confirm, and fix them on the baſe | = | 
Of equal laws.—O. e 3 
Succeſſive praiſes from a gg wn | 
Shall faint thy name forever! Ou et 
Ane. 3 
. Holy * 
Whom angels thus: enlighten and inſpire, 
My boſom kindles at thy heaven- born flame. 
Great Edward! Be thy congueſts en ee 
Unrival'd to thy ſelf. But O thy ſame 
For care paternal of the public We; 
For England bleſt at er raps boar pics 
To nnn; b. £1 
Basel. s l 3G 00 Mt; 
A e 9 _—_ 
S 8 rea exaaplo form a rere. 
The public breaſt is noble, or is vile, 
As he inſpires it. In this — pains, 
Warn an ee ee, 3 7 1 
1 TR * 18 
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High flames the Britiſb ſpitit like the ſun, 
To ſhine o'er half the globe: and where it ſhines, 
The cheriſh'd world to brighten and etirich. 
Laſt ſee this monarch in his'hour of teiſare; 
Even ſocial on a throne; and taſting joys - 
To ſolitary greatneſs ſeldom known, 
As friend, as huſband, and as father bleſt. 
That god like Youth remark, his eldeſt hope, 
Who gives new luſtre to the name he bears; 
A hero ere a man.—I ſte him now - 
On Cs glorious plain ! The father's heart, © 
With anxious love and wonder at his daring, - 
Beats high in mingled tranſport. - Great himſelf, 
Great above zealou/y, the guilty mark 
That brands all meaner minds, ſee, he applauds 
The fi/+al excellence, and gives him ſcope 
To blaze in his full brightneſs Lo, again 
He ſends him dreadful to a nobler field: | 
The danger and the glory all his own ! 
A captive Hing, the rival of his arms, 
I fee adorn his triumph] Heaven! what grace 
What ſplendor from his gracious temper mild 
That triumph draws! As gentle mercy kind, 
He chears the hoſtile prince whoſe fall he weeps ! 
: ALFRED. - 
A ſon 0 nch in ses and fo graced 
With all chat gives thoſe virtues fair to ſhine, 
"When I would aſk of heaven ſome mighty boon, .. 
Should claim the foremoſt- Place, 


Her MIT; 
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» ; 8 Han- A 
5 Remember then, 
— fn io hn is ds, 
Iz Eee. eee 8 
„ 3 
Forgive a queen end miſe her anxious fondneſs, 
| Yon te nu tht, 4 ret, 
M 7 wonder draws, eſcapes your graver nd 


. 


To Aifred and to en 29 and n want. 
In yonder pl eaſing form, the beſt of wives, 


The happieſt too, repaid with all the faith, .. 
Wich all the friendſhip, love and duty claim... 
She, powerful oer the heart her chart ng ei 
3 O virtue rarely practis d |—uſes nobiy 


3 $2, 2? 
8 1 


That happy influence ; to prompt each Por | * 
Fair honour kindles in her Edward's br | 
Amid the pomps, the pleaſures of a W 
Humble of heart, ſeverely good ; the friend _ 
Of modeſt worth, the parent of the poor. 
| Eliruda ! O tranſmit theſe nobleſt charms - 
To that fair Jaughrer,” that unfolding roſe, | 
With mts 7: *ason wage an, n crown'd en 
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WhO is the, in whom, the nobls'; graces, rt 
Th' engaging manner, dignity and eaſe, _ * 


x* 


* 


Are join d with manly ſenſe : and reſolution 2 


3 


The great Ria. She, amid a world KS 1 & 
That threatning ſwells in high commotion round: ber; | 
Each dangerous ſtate her unrelenting ſoe, t 
And chief a proud enormous empire ſtretch ld 
O'er half mankind; with not one friendly power, 
But what her kind creating hand ſhall raiſe -- 

From out the marſhes. of the branching. Rhine 3. 

And min'd, at home, her ever-tottering vue ot 
By reſtleſs bigots, who, beneath the mas 
Of mild religion, are to every crime 1 12 2 
Set looſe, the faithleſs ſons of barbarous * 1 
Yet ſhe. ſhall, crown. this ha Dy e with peace, 
With arts, with riches, grandeur and renownu; 
And quell, by turns, the madneſs of her foes. 


$9 1 E Heam Tor: rant aq” . 1 7 


As when the winds, from different quarters, urge 


The tempeſt on our ſhore: ſecure, the cliffs 
Repel its idle rage, and pour it back, — 
In Seve rn e to the mein. W 


# 7 + ” is" Wy 


Vor. 1 M . 1 3 


How hall fe, Hen tea legs 
Hear. 485 in) 90 689 1 


By Clent — gſe inſorming power 
Works unperceiy'd, z, that ſeems, in coꝑneil ſ ; 
But, when refolv'd, and ripe for executiun, 
That darts like 1 2 from the aq Flom: 2 


Jed 


the rig <& © 


Her trueſt intereſt ; a — ebe 

With ſteady patience, :4hro? Sic mae of fat, 
The ſtorm of oppoſition, chem + / 
And thwarting manag' d paſftens vf mitikind :/ - 
By healing the diviſions uf her people, 

And ſowing that fell peſtamong her foes: 
By ſaving,” from the vermin df-a-court, - 
Her tteaſure; Which, When fair deset, 
She knows to laviſn, i protecting arts, 5 | 
In guarding: nations, and in 1 n ane 
By calling up to power, and public _ ni fat 
Each virtue, each ability: et hq, oh 
Amid the various worthies slowing . 
Still Mines the firſt dhe central ſun that b. 
That rules their every motion: not the ſlave, 
And palive property of her o own creatures. 

But the great ſoul that animates her reign, 

That lights it to perfaclion, is the love, 

The confidence unbounded, which her on: 


ALFRED. * 


Her probity and juſtice, ſhall inſpire 
Into the public breaſt. Henceicotdial Bank," 
Which nought can ſhake; hence anexhauſted 1 crates ; 
And hence, above all mercenary force, . 78 
The hand that by the freeborn heart is ed, 3 
And guards the blended weal of Prince and Fee. 
She too ſhall raiſe Britannia's naval power; 
Shall greatly raviſh, from inſulting Spain, 
The world commanaing ſcepter of che deep. 
e162, 10 5 „Rr. ( f % 
0 matchleſs e O glory of her ſex | 
The great idea, father, fills my ſoul, | 
| And it | x: r a woulan 's s paſſions, : | 


Sis s Wu * m. eie 


5 e 5 | 

Once more,. 0 Ag ul, raiſe thine eyes, ihr” mark, 
Who next adorns the ſcene, yon laurePd ade, 
Fre yet the age that clos'd this female reign 
Hath led around its train of circling ds 
Shall Brizain on the verge of ruin ſtand. | | 
A monarch, loſt to greatneſl:, to renown, * | | 
| The ſlave of dreaming manks, ſhall fill her 8 BY 

Weak and aſpiring; .fond of lawleſs rule, 
The lawleſs rule his mean ambition covets 

Unequal to acquire. Yon prince thou ſaw ſt, 
; N23. To 


244 ALFRE * 
To glory tutor'd by the hand ſevere 
Of ſharp Adverſity, ſhall heaven upraiſe, 
And injur'd nations with j joint call invoke, 
Their laſt, their only refuge. Lo! he comes: 
Wide o'er the billows of the boundleſs deep. 
His navy rides triumphant : and the e, 1 en 
Of ſhouting Albion echo with his name. 77 
Immortal William from before his AS 
Flies Superſtition, flies oppreſſive Power, 
With vile Servility that crouch'd and ſciſ d 
The whip he trembled at. From this great han 
Shall Britais date her rights and laws reſtor'd : 
And one high purpoſe rule her ſovereign's heart; 
To ſcourge the pride of France, that foe moe at 
To England and to Freedom. Vet I ſee, -/ 708 
From diſtant elimes in peaceful waage ben. af] 
Another KIx G ariſe ! His early youth 801 
With verdant laurel crown d, for deeds 75 arms * 
That Reaſon's voice approves; for courage, rais d 
Beyond all aid from paſſion, greatly calm! 
Intrepidly ſerene !—In days of peace, 
Around his throne the human virtues wait, 
And fair adorn him with their mildeſt beams; 
Good without ſhow, above ambition great; 
Wiſe, equal, merciful, the friend of man! 
O Alfred ! ſhould thy fate, long ages hence, 

In meaning ſcenes recall'd, exalt the joy 

| 2. = Of 
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Of ſome glad feſtal day, before a prince 

Sprung from that king beloy*d--Hear, gracious heaven 
Thy ſoft humanity, thy patriot heart, 

Thy manly virtue, ſteddy, great, reſolv'd, 


Be his ſupreme ambition ! and with theſe, 


The happineſs, the glory, that await 
mn days, be ſhower d upon his bern ? 

al BREE: i CHE 

0 Henn thou haſt rais'd me to new life ! 

New 558055 new r ſwell my bounding heart 
| AX 4698 HERuIT. 

It comes it comes The promis 'd ſcene diſcloſes ! 
Already the great work of fate begins! | 
The mighty wheels are turning, whence will 1 pread, 
Beyond the limits of our narrow world, 

The fair dominions, Alfred, of thy ſons, 

Behold the warrior bright with Daniſb ſpoils - 

The raven droops his 2 hark! = trumpet,. 
Exalting, tri oy * | 
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ber, of martial nil. 
l ee 1 360 W 380. 
1 bon uae R 


ALFRED, ELravpa, Hear, Earl o.. | 
Nuran, allowed by ee 10 


— * 9 2 
74 F 


Arn A 

3 friend. a 4 

O e welcome ! but what happy tidings. "Jy 
Smile in * chearful countenance 1 0 
Devon. e eee 0 15 5 


Your rods hive bien — 6 to e, 
Aſcend tlie praiſe For ſure th" event exceeds: | 


The hand of man. Jigs eee \ Sf! ? 
Aras 55 „5 
How was it,. noble Drove: 2. 


Deren, aun 
You hw my caſtle i is not bence EY 
Thither I ſped :. and in a Daniſb habit ole Ml 
The trenches paſſing, by a ſecret way,,,, an 1 5 
Known to myſelf alone, emerg'd at once 1 
Amid my joyful ſoldiers. There L ound > GAIT 
A Fas a the veteran. hardy ae 
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Of many a hapleſs fight. eue ene a fierce 

Heroic fire inſpirited each other; 

Reſoly'd on death, diſfaining-to furvive | 

Their deareſt country.- —* If we fall, I cry'd, 

« Let us not tamely fall like paſſive cowards ! 

% No: let us live —or let us die, like men! 

Come on, m my friends : to Alfred we will cut 

el» glorious way. ; orf as we nobly periſh, 

« Will offer to the genius of our country 

Whole hecatombs of Danes.” —As if one ſoul. 
Had mov'd them all, around their heads they flaſh'd, - 
Their flaming faulchions—* Lead us to thoſe Dane 
Our country [—vengeance |” was the general &y; 
Strait on the careleſs drouſy camp we ruſſi d: 

And rapid, as the flame devours the ſtubble, 

Bore down the heartleſs Danes, With: this fuccels | 
Our enterprize cucicas d. Not now courrued = 

To hew a paſſage thro''the flying herd; 

We, unremitting, urg d a total rout. = 

The valiant Hubba bites the bloody field, 

Wich twice 1 eren Dames rer him NO Ve 

ArpaBDd. Mm 

My 3 5850 1—ehis aQion has wed + 

Our finking country. What reward can r 

A deed fo great Is not yon pictur d Raben 

Their famous magic ſtandard Emblem fit 


To peak ure Re gene ofthe peo - b 
M 4. | That 
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That oft has ſcatterd on our troops diſmay 71507 

And feeble ne I Atta pate! 
Dvon. £3695 no nnn 

2 Tis the ſame. A 

Wrought by the ſiſters of the Daniſh king, 

Of furious Ivar, in a midnight hour: 1 

While the ſick moon, at their enchanted long, 

| Wrapt i in pale tempeſt, labour'd thro? the clouds. 

The Demons of deſtruktion then, "they fay * 85 8 

Were all abroad, and mixing with the woof 

Their baleful power: The ſiſters ever ſung 3 „ 

80 NN ſtandard, ſhake, this ruin on gur foes ee 

| h Henwir.. 3 

So theſe infernal powers, with rays of truth, 

Still deck their bo arp to delude who truſt them.” 


; Mn: 5 
But where, my noble couſin, are bene 9 
Of your 58 04") e ? | n 4 » 4B _ 
X 1  Dxvon. Ned ares 
On ae ade the W 


That half ineloſes this retreat, I left them. 
Rous'd from the fear, with which it was copgeal'd 

As in a froſt, the country pours amain. 

The ſpirit. of our anceſtors-4s-up, _ 

The ſpirit of the Free! and with a voice. -. - 
That breathes ſucceſs, they all demand their king. 


. TAO LE} BEIT: ALFARD:! „ 
Wick, let us join them, and i improve their ardor, 
We 


We W be too haſty · to ſecure 
This ann 745 AY 15 HE 4 | T ; 
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To them CORN, ating , Anceling to ALFRED. . 
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e Cokix. 
1 50 my Liege, 
Pardon the poor unequal entertainment, 
ies We, Toy 1 
| Riſe, my honeſt derben. 
I came to thee a peaſant, not a prince: 
Thy rural entertainment was ſincere; : - 
Plain, hoſpitable, kind; ſuch as, I 3 
Will ever mark. the manners of this nation. Xt 
| You friendly lodg'd-me, when by all deſerted : 
And ſhall have ample recompence. 
1 "0 IN, 28 . 
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\ Good ſhepherd, ſpeak thy wiſh. 


Cox ix. ; 
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"i Comm, ted $53 505 ens 7 
Permiſſion, in your wars, to ana Ga. 41 
For tho? here loſt in ſolitary. ſhades, 
A ſimple ſwain, I bear an Engi heart: "A 
A heart that burns with rage to ſee thoſe. Ro 
Thoſe foreign ruffians,. thoſe inhuman pirates, 
Oft our inferiors prov'd, thus: lord it ofer us. 

ALFRED. 1 

Brave countryman, come on. *Tis 29 2 as thou, 
Who from affection ſerve, and free-born zeal, 
To guard whate'er is dear and ſacred de them, 


That are a king ; beſt h Koper and ee CDG 
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Pireſi ui the nich:and flarth bets”) 07 
The new-mown: hay and broathing- . 
ee cs rom 5 0 
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If 1. who fit at Pupberd's LA he : p x 5 
Soothe not their tafle by wanton art; 10 - 4 ape 
40 „ take what nature's gifts afford, > 566751 
; Auduale 1 n. to 580 5 T 
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If thik, whe Sun) 164 Ap le , 
No high and ſparkling wints n . 
With wholeſome cups they chear the foul, 
| e crown v thee With the village e. 
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Gay- darciug eder „r. berg x4 
Have net the: ſplendor of a cart: 
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My 10rd Bliruda! thou ſhalt here remain, 

With gentle Emma, and this reyerend hermit. 

Ve ſilver ſtreams, that murmuring wind around 
This duſky ſpot, to you I truſt my all ! | 

O cloſe around her, woods for her, ye vales, | 
Throw forth your flowers, your ſofteſt lap diffuſe? 


And Thea ! whoſe ſecret and expanſive hand 
Moves all the ſprings of this vaſt, univerſe; _ = 
Whoſe govertiment aftoniſhes ; who Mr, 

In a few hours, beyond our utmoſt hope, 

Beyond our thought, yet doubting, haſt elear d up 
The ſtorm of fate: 2 kind will, 
N Thy 
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Thy bountiful appointment, makes ſo dear 

To human hearts! preſerve my queen and children! 

Preſerve the hopes of England / while T 8 

To finiſh thy great work, and ſave my country. 
. ELTA unn. 1 90 

Go, pay che debt of honor to the public. 

If ever woman, Alfred, lov'd her huſband | 

More fondly than herſelf, I claim that virtue, 

That heart-felt happineſs. Vet, by our loves 

T ſwear, that in a glorious death with thee. "I 

I rather would be wrapt, chan live long years. 

To charm thee from the rugged paths of honour : 

So much I think thee born for beauteous deeds, 


And the bright courſe of glory. 


ALFRE Do. 
eres woman al, 
Love, at thy voice, ib kindled to ambition. * 
Be this my deareſt triumph, to approye me. 
A huſband IT of the beſt Eltruda ! | 


Hanauer. 
Behold, my lord, our venerable Bard, 
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Aged and blind, him whom the Maſes favour. 
Vet ere you go, in our loy'd country's praiſe, _ 
That nobleſt N beer what his a n 
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When Britain firſt, at heaven's. command, | 
Aroſe from out the azure main z VVV 
This was the charter , 
And guardian Angels ſung this Arai fon 
% Rule, Britannia, rule the | AV 5 3 
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"0 Britons never r vill be 41 : . 
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7 "E nations, not 5 þ bug as hes, 

Mal, in | their t 7 to tyrants all. 

l thou e reat and , 

The e o them, all. 1 
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Still more e majeflc Aale thou ri. 
More dreadful from each vie Arole: 
4 the Joud blaſt that tears the tien, M 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 
% Rule, c. 
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Mill but pits thy generous fan; ; Pg 8 1 ? pH 
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But wwork their Woes ard thy, renown, 
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: Thy cities all evith commerce fine 43:11 

All thine ſhall: be m 0 
And every ſhore it ny” aw) 91 31 5 Ba; 
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The has es t dif U 
Shall to thy happy coaftirepairs!! 151 2g a 
Bleſt is! with matchleſi beauty crown, . 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
4 Rule, Britannia, rule tbe waves J 
<< Britons never will be ſlaves. 


HxRMIT. 
Agel, go forth ! lead on the radiant years, 
To thee reveal'd in viſion.— Lo! they riſe! 
Lo! patriots, heroes, ſages, croud to birth: 
And bards to ſing them in immortal verſe ! 
I ſee thy commerce, Britain, graſp the world: 
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»7 Wir aber] is its tribute to the 7 hames, 
1 Thither the golden South obedient | 
| "His ſunny treaſures * | 
| Fi Fler ſpices, delicacies, gentle gi 83 
ä And thither his rough trade the ends Nee th. 
| Bee, where beyond the vaſt Atlantic (Ea TE 
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